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Letters to the editor of Lawrence Today are, unfortunately, a rare thing. So when I receive not
one, but several, addressing the same topic, it's time to sit up and pay attention. The topic is
recycled paper: several readers have written asking that Lawrence look into printing the
magazine on it. "Solid waste management;' as Rachel Barber, '82, noted in her letter, "has
become a catch phrase ... throughout the United States:' For good reason, too. According to
environmental advocates, paper waste accounts for more than one-third of the municipal waste
in the U.S.
Lawrence is indeed taking environmentally sound action on this front. The college's Recycling
Task Force (spearheaded by a student profiled in our new section titled "Students Today") has
developed a program for recycling our paper and aluminum. Every staff and faculty member
has been given a desktop collection box for white ledger paper (we no longer buy yellow
memorandum paper; white paper can be recycled easier and at less cost than colored paper)
and we place our aluminum cans in deposit containers located in every building. The public
affairs staff, as individuals, makes other environmentally sound decisions as well. We use
ceramic rather than styrofoam coffee cups, choose paper rather than plastic grocery bags,
separate glass from aluminum and newspaper from white and colored paper, and have cut down
on our use of aerosol sprays. So why, if we're sincerely concerned about the future of our
planet, don't we print the magazine on recycled paper? We are, after all, talking about 22,000
copies averaging 40 pages per issue printed four times a year. Well, we would print on recycled
paper-if we could. Let me explain.
It's not as easy as phoning our favorite paper sales representative and placing an order. The
fact is there is no standard definition of "recycled paper;' and more often than not a paper
labeled "recycled" contains little, if any, post-consumer waste-discarded home or office paper
that would have been burned or buried had it not been recycled. It does contain mill wastethe scraps produced in the papermaking process. Unfortunately, and this is where many
consumers are deceived, this "recycled" paper has no effect on the nation's solid waste
problem. Mill waste has always been used in the papermaking process and has never
contributed to our landfills.
This is not to say that high-grade, high post-consumer waste-content paper is not available.
It is. However, the supply is small and the demand for it is relatively high. Even if we could
locate the amount of recycled paper we need-and we can't-we couldn't afford it.
It's a predicament we wish we could change. Garbage magazine (May/june 90) has suggested
that the government lead the way by requiring its agencies using federal funds to try to buy
recycled paper. "In our opinion;' the journal states, "the federal government needs to send a
clear message that true recycling is the way to go. The paper industry is reluctant to invest in
new equipment for what they perceive to be a 'fad~ . .. When the day comes that a recycling
supermill is built to compete with the huge machines making today's non-recycled white papers,
then the industry will change:'
In the meantime, Lawrence is looking into using soy-, rather than petroleum-, based ink. And
we are hoping to locate a cover and/or text sheet that your local recycling centers can handle.
If we can't use a recycled paper, perhaps we can use one that is recyclable. We'll keep you
posted.
A.A.M.
February 4, 1991
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IN

EWHERE
AUDI RABIA
By Peter Copeland, '79

In the first weeks of the U.S. deployment in
Saudi Arabia, the Pentagon's 1J,person national
media pool was the only media with the troops.
Peter Copeland, '79, was one of those 17 people.
For 26 days in August and September,
he reported on the calm before the "Storm."

ateline: August/
September 1990:
Fighting broke out on
the Saudi-Kuwaiti border
today, but Saudi troops quickly
intervened to quell the hostilities.
We were screaming
along at 60 miles per hour across
the untracked desert in a school
bus, just a mortar round from the
Kuwaiti border, when two French
reporters started going at each
other. "You are a baby:' one
shouted. "No, you are a baby:' countered the other, lunging across the
aisle at the throat of his compatriot. A Saudi major, one of our military
escorts, ran to the back of the bus and stepped between the warring
newsmen. They were fighting because one had snapped a picture of a
soldier wearing a gas mask, and the other had missed it.
It had been a long day, starting in the lobby of the
Dhahran International Hotel at first light. The Saudis had posted a signup sheet with 30 spaces for press people who wanted to visit Arab troops
near the border. More than 80 had signed up before the Saudis removed
the list.
"Line up in the lobby to board the bus to the airport:' the
Saudis said. So we lined up. "Line up outside:' they said, and we went
through the revolving door and stood in the driveway, where it was
already around 100 degrees. No, better do it inside, they decided. The
door never stopped revolving, with some reporters going in, some going
out, and all going crazy.
"No one who is not on the list will be able to go:' the
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Saudis said, checking us off one by one.
After a five-minute ride, the buses disgorged on the tarmac
next to the plane. Led by a chain-smoking Japanese television crew, the
reporters stormed the steps. "Stop! Stop!" pleaded a Saudi official, who
looked comfortable but not very authoritative in his delicate white robe.
"No one who is not on the list can board!" he shouted, fighting his way
up the steps to block the reporters.
"Why can't you behave like adults?" he begged.
He began to call names from the list. When he called
the name of one American television reporter, there was silence until
another reporter, very much not that person, came forward. He got on.
The Japanese continued to push, digging in their feet to block anyone else
from getting up the steps. Another Saudi official whispered to his boss
that since the plane had 100 seats, why not just let everyone board.
So he did.
An hour later we were at King Khaled Military City, an
extraordinarily modern military base in the middle of the northern desert.
We were met by a group of Saudi officers and piled into school buses
painted desert brown. We drove along the highway for an hour or so until
the driver suddenly pulled off the road and headed across the desert. Here
the sand was flat, hard-packed, and mixed with gravel. In other places, a
fine, powdery sand was carved by the winds into delicately curved dunes
that looked like snow drifts. There were no trees anywhere and only
occasional scruffy vegetation.
Our first stop was the Saudis' forward headquarters, a group
of tents in the sand protected by tanks pointing north toward Kuwait. The
tents were white on the outside and ornately embroidered in yellow on the
inside, with red and green Oriental rugs covering the sandy ground. We
sat on stiff cushions, sipping coffee and sweet tea, and the general said
"I'm glad you came at the hottest time of the day so you know what it is
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like to be a soldier!' Another Saudi officer suggested that if I were really
thirsty, I should put a rock under my tongue.
We piled into jeeps and roared off into the desert again,
kicking up rooster tails of sand behind us. I don't know how the driver
navigated with no landmarks and nothing on the horizon except silver
ribbons that shimmered like water (so that's what a mirage looks like), but
he found the Moroccan army camp. An officer, who looked like he had
been in the middle of a nap, came out of a tent, buttoning his fly, to
greet us. Other Moroccan troops, some in civilian clothes and wearing flipflops, sat on pieces of cardboard placed in the shade alongside their trucks.
One truck had a shelter made from plastic sheets tied to shovels stuck in
the sand.
Before the sun set in a big orange ball, we also had visited
the Syrians, Kuwaitis, and the Egyptians. Luckily, we ate lunch with the
well-equipped Saudis, who served us
chicken, lamb, and fish. After
lunch, the soldiers kneeled before
sandbags placed in a V pointing
toward Mecca and touched their
heads to the burning sand. The
television cameramen got down on
their knees, too, aiming their lenses
at the praying Saudis. On the way
back to the airport, after the French
fight, the bus stopped abruptly along
the road. Another French reporter
got off the bus with a Saudi officer,
who led her to a pile of rocks. She
unbuttoned her jeans and squatted.
The Saudi officers on the bus,
aghast, tried not to look.
Climbing the steps to
get back on the plane, I said goodnaturedly to our handler from the
Saudi Information Ministry, "It's
tough to manage all these reporters, isn't it?"
"I've been doing this 30 years:' he shrieked. "I studied in
the United States. Don't tell me how to do my job. Why don't you people
act like adults? Never again, never again, the Saudi press is going to hear
about this, mark my words. The Arab News. The Saudi Gazette."

with the troops, but U.S. media pressure on the Pentagon led to pressure
on the Saudis and access for the pool, which the Saudis figured was better
than an outbreak of uncontrollable journalism. Eventually the Saudis
would open the normally closed kingdom to more than 300 reporters from
around the world, but in the first weeks of the U.S. deployment, the pool
was the only media with the troops.
The pool consisted of a television crew, three photographers,
a radio reporter, and six writers. Under the rules of the pool, our stories
and images were to be made available gratis to all U.S. media.
"No one will take you in-country without a 'chem' briefing:'
a Pentagon official told me when I presented my passport. We were to fly
first to Tampa, Florida, to meet the commander of U.S. forces in the
Persian Gulf and learn to use our protective suits, gas masks, and the
syringes that carry antidotes for nerve gas.
I had always wanted
to visit the Middle East, but not in
a chem suit. I had covered combat
for five years in Central America,
and on the plane we tried to outmacho each other, joking about the
smell of the portable toilet being
worse than any chemical attack.
Still, we all remembered the stories
of blistered skin and how you could
die from a drop of nerve gas the
size of a pinhead.

T

hey briefed us in Tampa on
the military situation and
distributed some fact sheets.
One document laid down the
"ground rules:' prohibiting us from
revealing where we were in Saudi
Arabia, how many troops we saw,
what their defenses were, and even
the names of the soldiers, because the military feared terrorist reprisals
against their families.
While in Tampa, I ran into a general I knew from the
Pentagon. He shook my hand as we were leaving and warned, "Pay
attention at that chem briefing!' Bravely, I said I would. We didn't get the
briefing, though. Our suits were being "palletized" and put on the plane,
they told us, and we would learn to use them in Saudi Arabia.
After 30 hours-mostly in the belly of a C-141 that was so
noisy we had to wear foam ear plugs-we touched down August 13 at an
air base in Saudi Arabia {couldn't say which one) that was filled with
soldiers (couldn't say how many) from around the United States {couldn't
say their names) who were protected by sophisticated weapons {couldn't say
how) and were headed for the field (couldn't say where).
In some ways, the ground rules made our job a dream
assignment: Without any facts to clutter up the stories, we had less to
worry about. We didn't have to check the spelling of names, count heads,
or even know where we were, except to remember it was "somewhere in
Saudi Arabia!'
Because we couldn't use soldiers' names, I had to keep
inventing new ways to describe them. "The sergeant with the chiseled
features and piercing eyes . .. the major with the pert bosom straining at the
sheer fabric of her flight suit!' {Later the military lifted the no-names
rule.)
I even came to enjoy watching the public affairs officersa.k.a. our handlers-censor our stories, deleting names and places and
numbers of weapons that would give aid and comfort to the enemy. Army
Lt. Col. Larry Icenogle, a burly tank warfare man turned public affairs
officer and known to us as The Iceman, would hold my little Radio Shack
computer in his big paws, look up at me, and say, "Don't you think 'due
to the fact' is a little verbose?"

T

he call had come on a Saturday afternoon, August 11. "This is
the office of the secretary of defense:' a deep-voiced Marine
advised. "The national media pool has been activated!'
The pool to cover "incursions" by the U.S. military had
been formed in 1985, following the surprise American invasion of Grenada.
Because the press suffered such an embarrassing news blackout in Grenada,
the major news organizations petitioned the Pentagon for access to any
future invasion. Astonishingly, the Pentagon agreed, and a pool of reporters
that would rotate among the major media was established, with promises
that it would be dispatched to any future battle along with our soldiers.
As the luck of the draw would have it, I was the Scripps
Howard reporter assigned to the pool the day the 17-member press gang
was activated. My bag was packed and ready to go-but where? Liberia
was engulfed in a civil war in which the guerrillas' idea of combat dress
was bathrobes, wigs, and football helmets. While they chopped off their
opponents' ears, the U.S. Marines were evacuating American dependents.
Maybe I was headed to the Middle East, where Iraq had
stormed in and toppled Kuwait on August 2. I had been expecting the call
for several days, but still my heart skipped a beat with excitement. "Come
to the Pentagon right away with your passport and your suit size:' the
Marine said.
"My suit size?"
"Yes, sir:' the Marine said. "For your chemical suit!'
Saudi King Fahd had not wanted any reporters to come over
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We were not amused, however, when The Iceman said we
were only going to spend 24 hours in Saudi Arabia before being shipped
back to the States. We screamed and howled, he called the Pentagon, and
we were allowed to stay. Still, we thought each day would be our last, so
we jumped up every morning at "0-dark-30" and worked until we
dropped.
We were so busy, we almost forgot about our chemical suits.
But I made a point of asking a couple of soldiers how to work the masks,
just in case.

During a pep talk to a group of airmen and -women who
maintain A-10 attack jets more than 100 miles from the Kuwaiti border,
the general told them, "Let's face it, if he dares come across that border
and comes down here, I'm completely confident we're going to kick his
butt when he gets here:'
Bulletin and lede, we shouted as we raced back to the
choppers. "General cedes 100 miles of Saudi territory:' "Iraqi attack
welcomed:'
Our handlers winced.
At the next stop, the enthusiastic troops got the general into
a lather, and like a basketball coach before the state finals, he shouted,
"Go get 'em:'
Noticing again the TV camera pointed into his face, the
general cleared his throat and backtracked. "Well, we're in a defense
posture down here, so if he does
come down, we'll handle him."
Stop the presses, we
shouted, giddy now in the hot sun.
"General orders attack:' "General
cancels attack:' "General indecisive:'
The handlers groaned.
Lucky for everybody, they thought,
we were 20 miles from a phone.
The Iceman was
towering over the French photographer, cameras hanging from every
part of him.
"Three times in three
different publications you used a
Dhahran dateline;' the Iceman
screamed. "That is a clear violation
of the ground rules, and you are no
longer going to have access to U.S.
forces!" The Iceman was flushed
and ready for a little hand-to-hand.
The Frenchman looked up and asked in a thick accent,
"But, but we are in Dhahran, no?"
The Iceman later ordered that the press buses depart exactly
on time so that the perpetually late French photographers would be left
behind.

S

o, how hot was it? It was so hot that going outside was like being
hit in the face with a rolled-up carpet. Even on the stillest of days,
the heat felt like wind. At first I ran around hatless and in shortsleeves, thinking it wasn't much worse than El Paso. After the second day,
my head throbbed and I woozily
stumbled back to the hotel. I drank
a gallon of water, feeling it flush
through me and race to my tingling
skin. On a helicopter with the doors
open, we flew 100 miles per hour,
about 100 feet above the desert.
The wind pulled up brown columns
of sand, and thermals rocked the
chopper. So much sand whipped
across my face that I thought my
eyes were bleeding. I felt dizzy and
nauseated before getting chills so
severe that I started shaking. The
next day I bought a hat, rolled
down my sleeves, and never went
anywhere without a bottle of water.
..

B

ecause the American and
Iraqi tanks had not yet faced
off, we diverted ourselves by
tormenting our Pentagon handlers.
We spent one day visiting the troops with the CINC
(pronounced "sink;' it means commander-in-chief, but everything at the
Pentagon has to have an acronym). The CINC, General H. Norman
Schwarzkopf, is a big rambling bear of a man who would make a terrific
grandfather. He wore desert camouflage fatigues and looked no different
from the troops, except for the four silver stars on his cap.
And he was trailed by five mean-looking fellows in jeans and
fishing vests, packing cut-down M-16s with long suppressors. I couldn't
help noticing how beat-up, how used-looking the silencers were. I also
couldn't help noticing that these guys treated us like dirtballs. Every time
I got strapped into one of our Blackhawk helicopters heading for the next
stop, one of them would point at me and mouth over the noise of the
rotors, "You. Out:' I would unfasten myself, clutch my gear, and run to
another helicopter, instinctively keeping my head low, even though I'm too
short to worry.
On one leg of the trip, one of the bodyguards didn't get a
pair of ear plugs. No problem. He popped a couple of rounds of an extra
magazine and jammed the bullets, business-end first, into his ears. Ever the
jester, I made a motion to box his ears. "Wouldn't matter;' he shouted
over the engine. "It'd happen too fast. Wouldn't feel a thing:'
So who are these guys? we asked our handlers.
"All I can say is they are active-duty military;' a handler said.
"Then why do they wear civilian clothes?"
"To be less conspicuous;' we were told.
Ah, the fishing vests were for fishing, in the middle of the
desert. And all those bullets were ear-plugs, or lures for sand trout.
So the well-protected grandfather was out visiting his troops.
It really was just a photo-op with not much news. But that didn't
stop us.

T

he first time we met a Saudi prince, we wondered how to
address him properly. The second time, we asked some tough
questions. Around the fifth or sixth time, we began to admire
the prowess of the "father" of the Saudi nation. After a month, we had
met so many princes (and they all had variations on the same name) that
we took to giving them pet names.
The Chatty Prince kept inviting us back to his palace. It was
a large, desert-brown building that looked like a fort belonging to the
French Foreign Legion. We ate in a large hall filled with tables that were
heavy with food and staffed with smiling Filipino waiters. On one table
was a giant silver platter heaped with rice. In the middle, curled in a fetal
position, was an entire roasted lamb, little bony head and all. After the
meal, we retired to an indoor tent. It really was a tent indoors, ornately
decorated with Oriental rugs and rich cushions for sitting.
Flying to the palace in a Saudi military plane, I tried out
my nascent Arabic on one of our Saudi handlers from the Information
Ministry. "Peace be upon you;' I said. He smiled and returned the
greeting, adding, "Are you Jewish?"
"No;' I said, laughing because I hoped it was a joke.
"Why?"
"Because Jews learn fast;' he said.
The Chatty Prince had a pretty good sense of humor, too.
I figured we were old pals, so I asked, "What's the best thing about being
a prince?"
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a sweater. Saudi Arabia is the only place I've ever been where your glasses
fog up when you go outside.
While many families had left the area, foreign workers were
not encouraged to do the same. In fact, some of them found it difficult to
leave without losing their jobs and all their benefits. Explaining that the
government was trying to keep the "expats" in the country, a Saudi man
whined, "Do they expect us to pump our own oil?"

He thought for a minute and said, "You get good tables at
restaurants. The bad thing is, they expect you to tip a lot:'

A

Saudi joke:
Asked whether sex is work or pleasure, the American says,
"Pleasure, obviously:'
The German says, "Sounds like work to me:'
The Saudi says, "It must be fun, because if it were work,
had been in Saudi Arabia for three weeks before I met a Saudi
I'd pay a Filipino to do it for me."
woman.
You can drive all day and not see a Saudi working. This is
The president of a prestigious university was telling me
a nation of executive directors. The Saudis have hired Americans and
Europeans as technicians and scientists, Koreans for construction, Filipinos
[at a party] how most women agree with the separation of the sexes. It is
an expression of Islam, not sexism, he said. I said, with all due respect,
to wash dishes, and Pakistanis to drive the cabs. Seventy-five percent of
that I would like to hear that from a woman.
the work force is foreign.
"My daughter is
Thirty years ago,
coming to pick me up. You can
Saudi Arabia didn't have a freeway.
meet her:' he said. It was an
It took all day to phone from
astounding offer.
Riyadh to Jiddah, and the call had
A dozen Saudi men at
to be routed through Rome. Now
the gathering were dressed in white
the smallest village is wired with
robes and headdresses, sitting on the
"In the old days, people showed off
Touchtones, and ribbons of highway
floor
or on low couches. (In case
have been stripped across the demt,
their wealth with camels; now it is
you are wondering, underneath
even though the roads are always
with BTUs. It was so cold in the house
those robes they wear boxer shorts
empty because there are only seven
and T-shirts, regulation white.) We
million Saudis (and four million
I wished I had a sweater. Saudi Arabia
foreigners) in a country the size of
could hear the women guests in
is the only place I've ever been where
another room, but we could not see
the United States east of the
your glasses fog up when you go outside.''
them.
Mississippi.
There was no mixing
"Beautiful building,
of the sexes. Even when women
beautiful building:' intoned our
work, they have separate offices and
guide on a tour of the capital,
Riyadh, repeating it like a chant in
cannot have contact with men,
except by telephone. The theory is
praise of his country's good fortune.
that the only thing that happens
European and American architects
when men and women get together
compete to make the most impressive
structures. Some buildings have a touch of Arab design, but most are nonis sex. Since sex is reserved for marriage, there is no reason for unmarried
denominational modern, and the Interior Ministry is an inverted pyramid
men and women to be together. At Saudi schools for girls, the male
teachers stand in a separate room and give their lectures via dosed-circuit
that looks like a spaceship.
television.
We passed by a marble-walled compound with a big house
In public, women looked like ravens, draped in black robes,
flanked by four smaller houses, which meant that its owner had four
black headdresses, veils to the eyes, and even black gloves. Some wore
wives, the maximum permitted in Islam. "I only have one wife:' the guide
black gauze over their faces so they could see out, but men could not
said apologetically, "but four children:'
see in.
Saudis like big homes called villas that are surrounded by
high walls. Outside they are closed and imposing; inside they are spacious
I went out to swim one morning at the hotel pool and was
stopped short by a sign that said, "Ladies' Hours: 8 a.m. to 1:30 p.m:'
and airy, with separate areas for men and women. The government built
scores of beautiful apartments for its citizens, but they remain empty
Men could swim the rest of the day. But while I was shooed away from
because Saudis prefer their villas. Now the apartments will be used to
the pool in the morning, women would come by the pool in the
house Kuwaiti refugees.
afternoons and watch the men swim.
Around midnight at the party, the doorbell rang, and the
One home I visited was richly decorated with Middle Eastern
university president's daughter was announced. She did not come in,
art, including a gorgeous Oriental rug that probably cost more than I will
make in my lifetime. The Arab custom is that if someone admires one of
though, and the Americans were ushered outside to see her. One of the
your possessions, you give it to him. I seriously considered admiring that
Saudi men, showing me to the door, whispered, "You can meet her, but
rug. Our host-a typical, man-on-the-street Saudi millionaire-said the only
we can't:'
problem with the new wealth was that this generation of young people has
She was a shy 17-year-old in slacks and a blouse, no black
been spoiled and doesn't want to work. His own daughter is at Swarthrobe and no veil. "Oh, Daddy:' she blushed whenever the president
more, and his son has yet to decide between Amherst and Williams. "You
bragged about her. We said goodbye and the two got in the car, with the
could meet them:' our host said in perfect English through perfect teeth,
girl at the wheel. Only later did it hit home that she was driving, in a
"but they are at our home in San Francisco:'
country where women are not allowed to drive. Once again, Saudi culture
Most of the men at the dinner said they also had sent their
proved to be like the mirage shimmering on the horizon.
families out of the country after the August 2 invasion of Kuwait.
Intrigued by their role, we got our Saudi hosts to arrange an
Dhahran is where the oil wells are and would be Saddam's first target.
interview with a group of Saudi women. Unfortunately, male reporters were
We sat around a glass table in front of the swimming pool.
banned, so we sent in a tape recorder with the female reporters. One of
Filipino men served us sweet tea with dates and little cups of coffee spiced
the Saudi women, asked why the men wore white but the women wore
with cardamom. In the old days, people showed off their wealth with
black in such a hot climate, replied, "It is more oppressive:'
camels; now it is with BTUs. It was so cold in the house I wished I had
A sort of "Dear Imam" advice column about religion appears
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in Saudi newspapers, and one such expert, pushing the limit of what is
allowed, suggested it was acceptable in controlled circumstances to see your
bride before marriage, even without a veil.
Saudi culture lives under such tight censorship that its
handlers could teach ours a thing or two about suppressing expression.
Someone goes through all foreign magazines-every copy-and rips out the
articles about Saudi Arabia. The same handler uses the Magic Marker on
photos to black out the legs, arms, and necks of women. If the offending
photograph is too large, say of a woman in a tennis dress, it, too,
is ripped from the magazine.
I asked Bader, a strapping 21-year-old chemistry
student, how he meets girls on campus.
"I don't know any girls:' he said.
"No, I mean really:' I said. "Secretly."
My new friend leaned away from me in the
back seat of the car, pressing himself against the door to
get away from me.
Finally he said, "My mother is looking for a wife
for me. She knows what I would like:'

I

t's a low point in a journalist's day when a celebrity arrives and all
of us have to go yapping after his heels like so many puppies, hoping
that he will say something clever, important, or at least inflammatory.
Secretary of Defense Dick Cheney (known as the SecDef over at Five
Sides) certainly qualified as a celebrity when he arrived in Saudi Arabia.
Cheney was talking to soldiers, who couldn't decide whether
to be cool and avoid the cameras or follow their instincts and ham it up.
It was 130 degrees, and 50 reporters and photographers were jamming up
as close as we could to hear the soft-spoken Cheney have a natural, offthe-cuff conversation with these kids he had sent to fight and maybe die
in the desert.
I saw Brigadier General Turki bin Nasser, who was not only
the base commander, but a Saudi prince. He was a decent sort and looked
good in a flight suit.
(Nasser's outfit reminded me of my chem suit- where was it?
And what about my chem briefing?)
I left Cheney to the hounds and shot the breeze with Prince
Turki, who was supposed to be giving Cheney the tour but had been sort
of forgotten in the excitement. At that point, Cheney swerved and headed
toward us, led by a flying wedge of American security types absurdly
dressed in polyester suits and followed by the yapping crowd. Wham, an
elbow got me in the chest. Wham, another elbow got Prince Turki, who
spun out on the other side of the pack. Looking lost on his own air base,
Turki glanced around for someone to notice him. When no one did, he
turned and got back onto his bus while Cheney, oblivious, finished the
tour on his own.

The covered market was filled
with row after row of little stalls selling spices, sandals,
robes, and trinkets. Pungent sandalwood incense burned from silver
charcoal braziers. Every other stall had hair tonic, but most of the Saudis
we had met so far were the blow-dried variety. This place clearly was for
the masses. I wanted to ask our blow-dried guide if people really used
camel urine for hair tonic, but I held my tongue.
"Come, come:' said a scruffy, one-eyed man. He handed
John a battered copper bowl whose design had been scratched in with a
nail.
"Silver, silver:' the man assured John. I stepped in as John's
financial adviser, counseling, "Silver my ass:'
"No, no, Is silver. Forty:' Then he went on about something
in Arabic.
"What's he saying?" John asked.
I winged it. "He says, 'Today only. I make special price for
you. Forty riyals. About 10 bucks: Tell him you'll give him 20 riyals and
not a halala more."
"What's he saying now?" John asked, for some reason
accepting the idea that I actually understood Arabic. After living in
Mexico for five years, I did, however, speak the international language of
the market.
"~ow he says that it cost him 35, and he would take a loss
to sell it to you for 20. Stand firm. He's weakening:'
But John, the wimp, pulled out his wallet, making the
gesture of submission. He might as well have bared his neck to a wolf.
Forty riyals.
Emboldened by his success, John decided to try his negotiating
skills with a bedouin lady dressed in black and veiled to the eyes. She sat
on the ground amid bundles of rugs and bags. She was hunkered down
outside the market, which meant she was too poor to even have a stall.
Easy pickings, thought I.
John, the son of a Lutheran minister from North Dakota,

C

amels, we want to see camels. How can you go to Saudi Arabia
and not see camels?
Every time we drove across, flew over, or walked
through the desert, I had my eyes peeled for camels. After each day, I
would compare notes with John Ydstie, the National Public Radio reporter
on the pool. We had seen very few camels.
We told our Saudi friends that we wanted to go to the
ancient town of Hofuf to see the camel market. I complained that we
hand't seen anything in Saudi Arabia built before 1970, and we wanted to
see something folkloric, traditional. What could be more authentic than a
camel market?
Our Saudi friends, who really wanted us to learn about their
country, sent a driver to pick us up, and we drove the two hours to
Hofuf. There we were met by a man from the area who would be our
guide for the day. The first stop was the old city market. Now this, I
thought, is more like it.
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is the most decent and polite of people. "Hello:' he said into the dark
eyes of the bedouin lady, the only part of her that showed. "What have
you got in there?" He leaned forward to peek into a wrinkled plastic
shopping bag.
She reached into the bag and pulled out a dozen engraved
silver bracelets, worn smooth around the edges by years of wear. They
were not great quality, but they had a certain beauty, made richer by the
fact that they probably had been in someone's family for years. "Forty:'
she said to John, holding up a small bracelet and a larger one. Forty was
either the price of the day or the only number people knew in English.
"For baby:' she said, holding the smaller one. With the larger one, she
said, "For madame:'
With no other Westerners in the market, we were an oddity.
People stopped to hear our conversations. One man said in elaborate
Arabic that he was a bedouin and
would be most honored if we would
visit his tent in the desert. Our
guide tried to blow him off as a
pesky country bumpkin, but I said
to tell the man we would be
delighted to visit some other day.
John was still talking
to the bedouin lady, who had begun
to cluck rather loudly. She folded
the paper fan she carried and began
to whap John on the leg. She
started yelling at him in Arabic,
pointing at the tape recorder on his
belt. I was a little worried and
decided to leave the translating to
our guide, who said, "She insists
that is a camera, and she wants
John to stop taking her picture:'
Several times during
the day, policemen armed with
submachine guns had asked John if he had a camera. Taking a person's
picture was strictly forbidden under an Islamic belief that only God could
produce the human form. "Photographing women can be an extremely
sensitive subject:' cautions a handout from the U.S. Embassy. A Saudi
edict issued in 1981 prevents photographing military sites, royal palaces, oil
wells, and "impoverished places and anything which, if photographed,
would degrade the image of the country or which, if photographed, might
be intended for besmirchment or might have the connotation of
backwardness:'
"Thank you very much:' I told the lady. "We're outta here:'
I hissed at John, pulling him away by the arm. I had visions of
"mutawa:' the religious police, chasing us through the narrow alley and
beating our legs with wooden staffs. A mutawa, which means volunteer,
enforces the strict Islamic code, banging on a storefront if the owner
doesn't close five times a day for prayer and ensuring that women go
properly covered.
We were a half block away, and I still could hear the lady
cackling. We had stopped to talk with a blacksmith who was standing in a
pit next to a roaring fire and pounding a knife blade on an anvil. Behind
him, a retarded man kneeling on a pillow rocked back and forth to his
own rhythm. Not everyone in Saudi Arabia, I realized, has a Mercedes
with a cellular phone. Obviously, this was subject material for a prohibited
photograph.
Suddenly the black-robed bedouin lady was on top of John,
beating him on the head and shoulders with her fan, clucking away at the
top of her voice. Ever the rational American, John tried to explain that
his tape recorder was not a camera, taking out the cassette to show the
lady. This only infuriated her more, and even our guide started to get
nervous, taking us both by the arm and leading us to the safety of our
air-conditioned car.

That was enough folklore for our guide, who then proceeded
to take us to water purification plants, a sandy park with date palms and
a few manicured patches of grass, and then to a touristy set of caves
spray-painted with Arabic graffiti, mostly of the "Ahmed was here"
variety. "It's like air conditioning in these caves:' our guide said. To him
and to many Saudis, the past was something that should be bulldozed to
make room for the future. The past meant poverty, disease, and short
lives. There wasn't anything folkloric about it.
"What about the camels?" I reminded him.
"Too late for camels:' he said.
"No, no:' I protested. "Can't we just try?"
"Why do you want to see camels?" he asked for the tenth
time.
Finally he relented and directed the driver to pull into a
maze of rickety stalls and corrals
spread out on a sandy plain. I could
smell my knobby-kneed friends from
200 yards. "You'll have to ride
one:' he told me, savoring the
thought.
"What I would really
like to do is talk with some Saudis
who work here:' I said. "Just some
typical camel herders:'
"What do you want
to talk to them about?"
"About life:' I said,
"about what they think about
things, about the U.S. troops, the
Gulf crisis:'
"They aren't very
talkative:' the guide said. But
bowing to my insistence-! was the
guest, after all, and Arab hospitality
is a very real thing-we pulled up
next to a barefoot shepherd standing over a dozen long-haired sheep, and
the guide rolled down the window halfway. "What do you want to ask
him?"
It dawned on me that the guide was afraid of the shepherd,
embarrassed by him, or at least extremely uncomfortable asking him
questions. I remembered the dates on the day's newspaper-one was
September 1990, and the other was in the Islamic year 1411. Our guide
lived in 1990, but the shepherd was in 1411, and I was not going to
bridge the gap.
Reluctantly, the guide followed me out of the car. I shook
hands with the shepherd. He gently took my hand in his rough one. A
Saudi handshake is not a test of strength but a sign of friendship. In his
other hand he carried an orange plastic tube he used for a staff. I made
some small talk about his sheep and then asked about the American
troops. "I think that is a political question:' the guide protested, declining
to translate.
"Life is political:' I said. "Just ask:'
The shepherd went on for a couple of minutes, gesturing at
the horizon, at his sheep, at me, and back to the horizon with much
passion. I looked at the translator, thinking I was getting good stuff.
"He says it's a good thing:'
Simmering but accepting my defeat, I got back in the car.
"There are your camels:' the guide said, pushing John and me back into
the sun. "Go over there and see them. But be careful:'
They were tanking up at a cement trough, 30 or 40 of them
in all their humpy splendor. One was sitting in the sand, rubbing himself
to get clean. They all needed baths. Clumps of dark hair were bunched
on their sides. Camels are not nearly so grungy in the cartoons. I pushed
John forward to tape their bellowing, but when one tried to eat his
microphone, he fell over me trying to get back into the car. The guide
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the helicopters were painted with "Iraq or Bust" or "Just Camels" (a play
on Operation Just Cause from Panama). Some had peace signs.
The men work 12-hour shifts. There is not much else to do,
so they always are working, eating, or sleeping. And getting ready for war.
Only the pilots would see combat, because the ship would remain far at
had covered the Pentagon long enough to know that when a Navy
sea. That is, of course, unless Saddam Hussein sent them an Exocet missile
pilot tells you to prepare for some "slight discomfort:' you want to
or a bomber loaded with chemical weapons. The ship is designed to be
ratchet down your seat belt another few notches.
sealed off in case of chemical attack.
We were facing backwards in the heavy metal seats of a
I couldn't help thinking how young the crew members were,
windowless Navy Greyhound, a prop plane used for COOs-Carrier, Onand
how
professional.
Some joined the Navy to learn a skill; one joined
board Deliveries. We had left a Saudi air base at 5 a.m., and now at
to make his father proud. Some joined to see the world. The youngest
8 a.m., we were over the Gulf of Oman approaching the U.S.S.
were born at the very end of our direct involvement in the Vietnam war.
Independence. I was sitting next to an AP reporter who had asked for an
Not one member of the A-6 squadron had ever been in combat.
air sickness bag even before we took off.
I climbed up to "Vulture's Row:' the viewing area above the
The pilot explained we would fly over the aircraft carrier,
deck. One by one, the planes were
then turn sharply ("pull a few Gs")
hooked to the catapult. A man in a
to bleed off some air speed to land
yellow shirt gave the "go" sign, the
on the deck. Watch the crew chief
nose bobbed a bit, and the plane
for the signal, he said.
shot down the deck like a BB in a
It was too loud to talk
"I couldn't help thinking how young
slingshot. Hurtling off the end of
on the plane, but when the crew
the
crew
members
were,
and
how
the
ship, the plane would dip
chief waved his hand in the air,
slightly below the deck until the jet
grabbed his shoulder harness, and
professional. Some joined the Navy to learn
engines lit up with yellow flames
planted his feet firmly in front of
a
skill;
one
joined
to
make
his
father
and pushed it off into the air. The
him, the meaning was clear.
proud.
Some
joined
to
see
the
world.
young pilots, full of confidence,
The little plane
headed for the Persian Gulf- "doing
groaned when the pilot slammed it
The youngest was born at the very end
a
job:' they said-but I for one
around, turning so hard that my
of
our
direct
involvement
in
the
wondered what was waiting for
stomach was pulled one way and my
Vietnam war. Not one member of the
them.
face went the other, prying open my
When the pool
mouth in a clownish smile. ReassurA6 squadron had ever been in combat.''
dissolved and there were more
ingly, I touched the arm of the AP
reporters than soldiers running
reporter, who smiled weakly before
around, I told my office I was ready
bringing the bag to her mouth and
to go home. My wife was resisting
filling it with breakfast. I tried to
my collect phone calls, and I was
squeeze her arm to comfort her, but
exhausted. I kept telling my editors that nothing was going to happen for
the warm, sour smell of vomit was like a fist shoved down my throat and
a while, but they were petrified war was going to break out while I was
stirring up my insides. Then BOOM, we hit the deck, a chain rang out
flying home. Finally, 26 days after boarding the C-141 at Andrews, I was
like a fishing line, catching us and stopping the plane so fast our heads
on a British Airways flight bound for London. The wheels were barely up
snapped back.
before I heard the happy sound of beer cans opening. D
We stepped down from the plane stiff-legged, squinting like
moles in the bright sun. On the deck the engine noise was so loud and
the heat so intense that I was disoriented, and all I could see were the
silver, oily undersides of jet fighters and attack planes. There was so much
hot metal packed on the deck that the tail ends of jets were hanging over
the edge of the carrier and the wings were folded up to make room. I felt
the deck roll, and remembering we were at sea, I looked for the water.
The gulf was deep blue, darker than the cloudless sky. A sailor took my
arm and led me inside.
The average age of the 5,000 men on board was 20 years,
six months. Just one year ago, the executive officer told me, their dads
wouldn't let them have the keys to the car. Now they are working on
million-dollar aircraft and a billion-dollar ship. Not only are they working
on the planes, using every available inch of space in the barnlike hangars,
but they are throwing them off the decks with a steam-powered catapult
that goes from 0 to 180 m.p.h. in 2.5 seconds. The men, dressed in
different colored shirts depending on their jobs, scurry with ease around
what they proudly call the "most dangerous three acres on earth:'
Peter Copeland graduated from Lawrence in 1979 with a degree in government. He
An A-6 attack jet pilot led me up a ladder into the cockpit
joined
the staff of the El Paso Herald Post in 1980 as a reporter and as the Latin
of his plane. I sat down behind the control panel, a b~wildering array of
American correspondent and, in 1983, moved to Mexico City to open that paper's
switches, dials, and gauges. If shooting were to start, this plane would be
Mexican bureau. In 1988, Copeland joined the Scripps Howard News Service as a
used to bomb inside Iraq. The pilot said they already were studying the
correspondent. As of late January, Copeland was back in Saudi Arabia, reporting on
targets. Do you think about dropping bombs on Americans held hostage?
the Gulf war for Scripps Howard .
we asked. Being a bomber is different from being a fighter pilot, who
always goes up against another combatant, the pilot said. "You just go
A version of this article first appeared in the October 5-11, 1990, issue of Washington
City Paper.
where they tell you:' he said. "You try not to think about it." Some of
was laughing so hard he forgot I was supposed to ride one.
Satisfied, we drove back up onto the road, kicking up a
cloud of sand that covered the camels, the shepherd, and his flock.
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MICHAEL WARD:
ANTIQUARIAN
By Carol Moczygemba

As a child, Michael Ward's, '65, treasures were fossils
and arrowheads. Today, they are ancient and medieval
works of art-works he travels the world to find, exhibits
m his highly regarded New York gallery, and sells
to the most discriminating buyers.

I

n a small wood-paneled gallery
on Manhattan's East 93rd
Street, Michael Ward, '65, has
realized a dream. He works as
an art dealer, surrounded by
precious objects he once knew only
from the flat pages of a textbook or
through the projection of a transparency. A bronze vase cast and
carved by a Greek artisan in 470
B.C. An illustration from the
medieval Bible of Conradin. A gold
serpentine bracelet from the Age of
the Barbarians.
It's a long way from the basement museum of fossils and
arrowheads Ward assembled as a youngster in Nebraska. But the gallery of
Michael Ward, Inc., echoes precisely the enthusiasm, the passion for
collecting, and reverence for the past that stirred his boyish soul. Today,
Ward is respected among museum curators and collectors as a scholar
whose instincts seem to be one step ahead of fashion.
Dealing almost exclusively in ancient and medieval pieces,
Ward has dared to pursue the unusual, introducing objects not normally
collected by art galleries in this country. "I like to discover things that
haven't been taken seriously as art before:' Ward explains. "I like to focus
on periods that have not been tapped: ' One of his early shows, "Jewels of

the Barbarians:' was influential in bringing attention to the artistic quality
of personal adornments crafted by the Visigoths, Ostrogoths, and AngloSaxons who swept through Europe during the Dark Ages. Recognizing the
intrinsic value of the pieces as works of art, Ward began collecting at
bargain basement prices. Meticulous research and years spent in
communication with a London contact paid off as the collection grew
diverse enough for an exhibition.
Ward clearly is a man who loves his work. Ironically, he has
discovered fulfillment in a profession he once eschewed as too commercial
for any self-respecting art historian. As a doctoral student at New York
University's Institute of Fine Arts, Ward recalls, "We saw dealers as
impure, making money with something we had a serious academic interest
in. Never would any teachers at the institute imagine that their students
might become dealers:' But reality has a way of conquering prejudice, and
Ward found himself staring reality square in the face after he graduated
from the institute. Post-doctoral fellowships and part-time teaching positions
notwithstanding, he saw few opportunities for making a living in academia.
Many art historians become museum curators. Ward had
experience as a Mellon Fellow at the Metropolitan and served on the staff
of the Cloisters, but curating seemed pale excitement compared to the
exhilaration he felt when combing the shops of New York City's art
dealers. "As a graduate student, I had haunted the dealers' shops on
Madison Avenue:' he remembers. "I found the best way to learn about
something was to collect it, and even though I was a minor collector, the
dealers were very nice to me. Collecting, making the decision to own a
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Page 10: Bronze ornament from a couch,
Greek, late Hellenistic, second to first century
B.C. Left: Michael Ward, Inc., located at
9 East 93rd Street in New York City.
Above: Bronze mask of a satyr, Greek,
c.lOO B.C. Page 13: Bronze Hoplite helmet,
Greek, seventh to sixth century B.C.

piece, is the way to learn about art firsthand. Touching something and
looking at it from different angles is something you can't do at a museum
or through a glass case!'
It was his wife, Stark, whom he met while they both
attended the institute, who encouraged him to think about becoming a
dealer himself. After a period of what he calls "looking into my soul:'
Ward arranged to work for six months with a dealer he befriended in his
student days who was "a very fair dealer and very willing to teach me
what he knew!' Before long, Ward was hooked. He loved the dynamics of
synthesizing the research, the contacts, the buying and selling, with the
personal tastes and desires of each client. He loved the opportunity to hold
and examine precious relics from ancient cultures. To his great delight, he
discovered a profession that would allow him to continue learning as an
art historian while pursuing his lifelong love of collecting.

"At that point, I decided I had better have a place in
Manhattan:' Ward says. With the substantial inventory he had gradually
collected and profits from the head of Athena, he set up a gallery on one
floor of a brick English-style townhouse ten blocks north of the Metropolitan-closer than Brooklyn, but still not on the beaten path.
"Everybody thought I was a little crazy:' he remembers, "because good
business sense would dictate that I should have been on 57th Street where
there are a lot of other dealers and a steady stream of people visiting the
galleries!' Ward was confident, though, that his choice was a good one.
"It was a very beautiful space:' he says, "in good condition,
a residential space where I could show things as they might be in
someone's home. And I preferred the quality and integrity of the paneled
library and parlor to some modem box on 57th Street. Once people get
here, they like to stay. It's peaceful and quiet, not a hassle!'

O

pecializing in medieval art as a graduate student, he admits to
having had little appreciation for the antiquities that now capture his
imagination. "I basically didn't like Roman or Greek art because it
seemed so naturalistic and I preferred the tension between abstraction and
figure found in early medieval things:' he explains. But as he began
discovering original Greek objects, Ward says he recognized "the vibrancy
and the tremendous energy and creativity that the Greeks developed in
their art!'
It is exactly those qualities Ward uses to measure the value
of any given piece. Whether or not there is an established market for
something is not as important as whether Ward regards it as-quite
simply- "good art:'
He began collecting antiquities through a dealer friend in
London who kept track of pieces coming up at auction or coming into the
English market. Occasionally, many of those ancient objects are found by
"diggers:' people who scan the banks of the Thames at low tide with
metal detectors. Before such items became popular with collectors, Ward
appreciated their intrinsic qualities as works of art- pieces that "represent
the spirit, objects that connect, that serve.
"I've never liked art that was art for its own sake:' he says.
"I like things that have another dimension besides being beautiful-works
that had religious significance or somehow expressed the spirit. I think
people today are beginning to question the 'cult of originality' and they've

S

nce he made the decision to become a dealer, Ward had another
decision to make. He could take over the business of his mentor,
with an established clientele and inventory, or he could venture
out on his own. "I finally decided it was the type of business that was so
personal, it would be better to do it on my own, in my own way, even
though it would take longer to get started:' he explains.
Working out of his home in Brooklyn Heights, he set about
the challenge, slowly adding to his collection and doggedly contacting
prospective buyers, especially museum curators who might appreciate his
finds. After a while, Ward came to the conclusion that his biggest obstacle
to success as an art dealer was not a lack of contacts or desirable objects,
but the Brooklyn Bridge.
"We could get a few museum curators to come:' he reminisces,
"but most of them didn't want to spend time crossing the Brooklyn
Bridge, so I had to travel around with my bag carrying things to them!'
The turning point came in 1980 when Ward committed to the purchase of
a $100,000 sculpture of the head of Athena he felt certain belonged in the
Getty Museum. Again, he says, "I couldn't get anyone to cross the
Brooklyn Bridge to see it!' As a last resort he put Athena on consignment
with a dealer in Manhattan. Ironically, the head was sold to the Getty
Museum. The curator was so enthusiastic about the piece he consented to
paying what Ward discreetly describes as "a lot more" than he would have
if only he had crossed the East River.
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seen prices for contemporary pieces become outrageous. So now they're
looking for something that has more integrity, and often they find better
value and interest in antiquities!'
Searching for and buying the ancient pieces is one of the
most stimulating aspects of Ward's work. Often, it takes years to track
down a particular object and once it's located, the dealer may have no
more than half an hour to decide to buy something before it goes on to
someone else. For that reason, it is crucial, he says, for the dealer to have
a keen eye and reliable sources. "You look at the object very closely;'
Ward explains, "and get a feel for the weight, look for what might be
restored and how much difference it makes. You look at the surfaces of
the objects for tool marks, you consider the way it's made, and the artistic
style, to determine whether the piece is really of the period it is said to be!'
After all that, Ward says, "It hurts to sell anything, because
I've invested so much of my emotional life in the struggle and fun of
buying and placing the object in its historical context. I buy these objects
because I love them and that's the only reason I'm a dealer. I couldn't
afford to be a collector, so the things I buy I'm really attached to, but the
only way I can go on to buy the next object is to sell!' Much of Ward's
time is spent traveling, usually every three to four weeks, and mainly to
Europe, where he has established a network of contacts over the years.

chance than design. The two discovered their mutual passion for medieval
history and that era's legacy of art, architecture, and literature through a
series of accidents that led to sharing a ride from Minneapolis to Appleton
in the spring of Ward's senior year.
When Ward went to Edinburgh for a year after graduation
from Lawrence, Forter happened to be in England on sabbatical leave. "I
enjoyed him as a young friend;' Forter recalls, "and I learned a lot from
him as we toured museums and churches together!' Even then, she says,
Ward had a deep interest in objects, buildings, and "the whole world;' but
especially the medieval world.
Years after he completed the Ph.D. degree in art history,
Ward was invited to Santiago, Spain, to speak at the thousand year
anniversary of the dedication of the "Portico de Ia Gloria" at the
Cathedral of Santiago de Compostela, the subject of his dissertation. Forter
cites the incident as an example not only of how deeply respected Ward is
as a scholar, but how warmly regarded he is as a person. The time he
spent in Santiago conducting research, remarks Forter, also was spent
cultivating friendships.
Softspoken and articulate, Ward projects a sincere desire to
use his talents and The Michael Ward Gallery as a way to share his love
for art, to educate people, not to intimidate them. "I want to make people
aware of art they can't see anywhere else, to introduce them to unexplored
worlds, to lead them on a voyage of discovery!' 0

W

ard's instinct for recognizing an object's value as a work of art
has made him successful as a dealer whose judgment and knowledge is respected not only by collectors, but also by academic
institutions. Each year graduate students studying art at Yale and the
Cloisters come to talk to him, and he frequently is sought out by
individual students for further guidance.
Recalling his own student days at Lawrence, Ward expresses
deep appreciation for the opportunity to work closely with the teachers
who formed his early impressions and opened the doors to intellectual
exploration. "I have an even greater appreciation for a liberal arts
education now than I did before;' he says. "I see people who come to the
gallery who are extremely successful in business, but have no other life
beyond that. For me, liberal arts and the quality of teaching at Lawrence
set the groundwork for things I will pursue the rest of my life!'
Interestingly, the Lawrence teacher who probably has
influenced Ward the most, never had him as a student. Elizabeth Forter,
emerita professor of English, became one of Ward's early mentors more by

Michael Ward, Inc. Exhibitions
First Exhibition
Bible for a King: Illuminations from the 13th-century Bible of Conradin of Hohenstaufen
Eskimo Art
Ancient Glass & Its Legacy
Form & Light: 400 Years of European Glass
Jewels of the Barbarians
Sailing to Byzantium: Rediscovered Sketches of Greece & Turkey
by Admiral Sir Henry Byam Martin
Art Treasures of the Middle Ages
Origins of Design: Bronze Age & Celtic Masterworks
A Romantic Vision of Greece & Turkey: Louis Dupre's Voyage of 1819
Symbols of Wealth: Abstractions in African Metalwork
Form and Ornament: The Arts of Gold, Silver, and Bronze in Ancient Greece
The Art of Prehistoric Greece

13

POSITIONING LAWRENCE IN
THE BATTLE OF THE BOOKS
By Leonard L. Thompson, dean of the faculty
and professor of religious studies

A debate about curricular reform is sweeping the
country. It pits the old guard, the standard,bearers,
against ''The Politically Correct,'' and leaves one
wondering where Lawrence stands in the fray.

W

Mind) and Saul Bellow have become, as James Atlas puts it, "a synec-

hat curricular changes
should Lawrence make
as we look to the '90s
and the next century?
Two summers ago, a few faculty,
some administrators, and I had
several structured conversations
about that question. As one would
expect, it led us in several directions. At the suggestion of Robert
Zernsky, a planning consultant from
the University of Pennsylvania, I
offer a response to that question in
the following essay. I claim the dubious liberty of speaking only for myself,
and I tender these comments as part of an ongoing conversation about
how Lawrence should plan its academic program for the next decades.
The currently popular "battle of the books" polarizes
answers to that question. It is one of those red herrings that enters any
discussion today about curricular planning. Although the "battle:' like a
red herring, can distract us from the true scent on the trail, it does raise
some important issues, it is a topic that most of you have read about in
the daily newspapers, and it is one way of positioning Lawrence in higher
education today. As I suggest toward the end of this essay, however, the
issues are more subtle than they first appear, especially in The New York
Times and The Wall Street Journal.
Several issues get confused in the debate about the books:
How much popular culture should be allowed into school and college
curricula? Is there a standard fare that was fixed somewhere in the '40s
and '50s, so that more recent curricular innovations-especially if they
include concerns of women or minorities-endanger the health of education
in America? To what extent should teachers focus upon the social-political
origins and biases of a great work or even of a traditional course such as
"Western Civ 1-2"? Is post-modem criticism-which usually includes poststructuralist theories, radical feminist analyses, and certain brands of neoMarxist thought-a destructive force?
William Bennett, past chair of the National Endowment for
the Humanities, past secretary of education, and recently of drug czar
fame, along with Chicago's Allan Bloom (The Closing of the American

doche for the old guard: standard-bearers opposed to curriculum reform
and the menace to Western culture it represented:' Those Killer B's, as
some call them, stand on one side of the battlefield.
Bennett's indictment of Stanford summarizes their position.
When Stanford voted out its course in Western culture-a course to deepen
"understanding of the ideas and historical forces that contributed to the
development of Western civilization, American democracy, and scientific
inquiry" -and replaced it with "Cultures, Ideas, and Values" (note the
plural and the omission of "American" and "Western"), Bennett accused
the Stanford faculty of bowing to a vocal band of student radicals ("Hey
hey, ho ho, Western culture's gotta go"): "A great university was brought
low by the very forces which modem universities carne into being to
oppose: ignorance, irrationality, and intimidation: '
On the other side of the battlefield are names lesser-known
outside academic circles. Faculty at Duke, Yale, and Harvard have become
identified as some of the more radical innovators. In the English department at Duke, they teach The Godfather and E.T. At Harvard they teach
Toni Morrison with Virginia Woolf and offer such courses as "The
Politics of Childbirth and Childhood in Anglo-American
Literature." Yale teaches post-structuralist theory. In the
battle of the books, these three schools are sometimes
treated together as a common enemy.
Although in American politics the Killer B's
are more powerfully represented, in the academy the other
side may have the greater influence. The innovators have formed
such powerful coalitions on campuses and in academic organizations
that their opposition considers them a new tyranny, a new orthodoxy,
an academic fundamentalism. Now they have even been given a namePolitically Correct (PCs)-for, according to their opponents, they claim to
represent the "correct" attitude toward curricular reform.
Given the bipolarization of the academy at the present time,
any concern for any kind of innovation, diversification, or interest in
contemporary theory can quickly be labeled a PC concern and therefore
opposed to a classical, liberal arts education. So, for example, initiatives by
the Ford Foundation or the Lily Endowment to diversify the campus
community (including the curriculum) can be seen, though incorrectly, as
supporting the Politically Correct. Administrative initiatives for diversity
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also can be viewed-often incorrectly-in the same way. On the other
hand, any concern or appreciation for any aspect of the Western
intellectual tradition, including its emphasis on skeptical critical analysis,
will be judged by the PCs as a retreat to a hierarchical, exclusive
hegemony. The bipolarization leaves little room to maneuver through the
curricular, political (in both the academy and civil America), and
demographic components of the debate.
In the context of this battle-siege mentality, any discussion
(including this essay} about how Lawrence should plan its academic
program in the next century will be viewed with suspicion by both sides.
However foolhardy, I shall, nonetheless, continue. In the continuation, I
think it important to be clear about who we are as a university, what
changes are occurring in the world around (and within) us, and what
resources we may muster to position ourselves in that world.

something we are not. Our commitment to conserving the classics is
legitimate academically, respectable civically, and important educationally.
What changes are occurring in the world around us? What
kind of a world will students be entering in the '90s and beyond? One
cluster of phenomena comes immediately to mind: increasing diversity and
heightened awareness of that diversity among Americans; a greater
immediacy and contiguity of diverse peoples; and the emerging "global
village:' As they always have, educational, political, religious, and economic
forces are changing as demographics change. Significantly more international students are in Lawrence's freshman class. Countries of the Pacific
Rim Qapan, China, Latin America} are much more important to America's
future than they were in the 19SOs. I need not labor this point, for it is
readily obvious to all of us. One can argue that these changes have
nothing to do with the academic program at a classical, liberal arts school
such as Lawrence, but I doubt that to be case. This changing world will
affect both the composition of the Lawrence community, the "manner" of
our conversations, and the education required to live and think in that
changing world. How then do we proceed with diversity and multicultural,
international matters, given our identity as a conservationist college?
Before answering that question, I must take a stand on a
specific issue: A classical liberal arts education does not and should not be
simply of interest to white males. Lawrence has been coeducational since
its inception, and many women today continue to be interested in obtaining the kind of education that Lawrence offers. Not every Latino parent
wants his or her Latino child to go to a college that offers a curriculum centered in Latino culture and literature. The same is
true of African-, Asian-, and Native-American parents.
Students of either gender or different cultural and
ethnic backgrounds are interested in the kind of
classical education that Lawrence has to offer.
There is no intrinsic,
fundamental contradiction between
a classic, liberal education and

H

ow shall we characterize the identity of Lawrence? There is in any
decent liberal arts college an impulse for students to know the
intellectual heritage of Western culture as well as an impulse to
encourage in them an attitude of critical assessment, skepticism, and even
rejection of that culture. There is a need for both impulses. At the same
time, a specific college takes a position toward those impulses. I underscore
the point that we are here talking about an institution, not individual
members who make it up; and I am speaking about an institution as
though it has a personality of its own, which in the case at hand, it does.
I identify Lawrence more with the first than the second impulse. We
identify more with preserving and transmitting the classical forms of
education than with challenging, rejecting, and replacing the classics with
contemporary alternatives.
In plainer language: Lawrence has never been confused with
a hotbed of radicals. No one has ever considered Lawrence trendy in
teaching the latest fads. After his speech, "Sex, Gender, and Coeducation;'
President Warch was called a "feminist president;' but no one has thought
of the college as a feminist college. At present, we have neither a
graduation requirement for a course in the Third World nor required
exposure to feminist thought or any multiculturalism within the United
States. In the 1990-91 course catalog, there is listed a seminar in postColonial writing in English that includes Achebe, Rushdie, and Tutuola,
and History 12 traces the historical process through which modernity first
appeared in Western Europe and the way in which this process engendered
a worldwide nexus. But these courses are hardly trendy.
So there is nothing here to make Mr. Bennett nervous or
surly. And there is much to please him. Freshman Studies is our hallmark,
and there we read books, most of which would make Mr. Bloom proud.
Although we don't require specific courses along the lines of NEH's recent
"SO Hours, A Core Curriculum for College Students;' we come close to
that ideal: we require a foreign language, mathematics, a laboratory science,
and English (with none of those Harvard-type courses available}.
For good reason, then, Lawrence has been identified as one
of the top SO liberal arts colleges in the nation-the only one in
Wisconsin-by William Buckley's National Review. This soon-to-be published
college guide is edited by Charles Sykes (of ProfScam fame} and Brad
Miner, literary editor of National Review. Their college guide is very
different from most. Few Ivy League schools are listed, in large measure
because they are seen as propagating that which is Politically Correct.
Lawrence makes the top SO of this list for three reasons: the
quality of our faculty and their availability to students; the quality of the
curriculum (especially Freshman Studies and our special regard for Western
culture); and the quality of the intellectual environment. We expose our
students to the Great Books, and in contrast to Yale College, we hold to a
program of requirements. The Killer B's will not sting Lawrence.
I believe the National Review has gotten it right with us.
We are a college committed to teaching the classics, to instilling the values
of Western culture, and to fostering an intellectual community (see The
1989-90 President's Report). For more than half a century those have been
our commitments. We would be foolish to deny them or to claim to be
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acquire the same text differently. Teaching and learning a book is an
ongoing accomplishment, an ever-recurring acquisition-as is the
performance of a musical score.
Every great work, musical or linguistic, is rich in meanings.
Words themselves are like that. How exciting it was in junior high to
discover puns and word plays, especially if they alluded to alimentary or
reproductive processes. When words are combined into sentences, and
sentences into great works, then the range of meanings becomes virtually
inexhaustible. Moreover, any particular focus in a work requires necessarily
the neglect of other foci. One is chosen at the expense of others.
Every reader, like every institution, is positioned somewhere.
Every student at Lawrence-whether from Sheboygan or Shantung-is
positioned somewhere, and Lawrence professors have to reckon with those
different positions as they teach the great works. We readers-teachers and
students-occupy our positions in history, positions, as Frank Kermode (the
British literary critic) observes, about which we have little objective
understanding, though they help "to constitute the complex of prejudices
[prejudgments] we bring to the task of discovering a sense, for us, in the
text we value (another element of prejudice):'
Those two aspects-the symbolic or signaling character of the
great works and readers' different positions in history-combine with the
broader horizon in which the work is read to assure ever latent meanings
in our "classics:' I cannot make sense of a part without placing it in
relation to a whole; and the whole affects my understanding of the part.
And our fore-understanding of a whole is largely constructed from our
present understanding of the part, which derives for the most part from
our position in history.
Neither a feminist nor a neo-Marxist nor an Augustinian
interpretation of Eve's role in the story of Genesis is necessarily an
inappropriate or unacceptable interpretation. Neo-Marxists from the Third
World and feminists are disclosing understandings of biblical texts (my own
field of study) that are refreshing and invigorating the critical colloquy of
that special field. To understand how they arise-and at least to some
extent to assess their merit-one must look at the critics' fore-understanding of the whole, the historical position of the reader, and, most of
all, the relation of the interpretation to the text itself. I do not unsay the
preceding by agreeing with Kermode, who observes "there are constraints
that shadow interpretation:'
The issue of community, the ongoing group that carries on
the ongoing colloquy, has been implicit in the previous comments. As the
community changes, the tradition changes, and this in two ways. One way
is to be traced in the interpretative history of a work. So, for example,
Kermode, who so far as I know has never thought of joining the Politically
Correct, observes that in the interpretative history of any work, foci
change. One kind of interpretation, "originating within the horizon of a
particular period, cannot be disallowed; but it cannot, either, disqualify
others which do not so originate, are differently focused, yet can be
established as legitimate and interesting (which is practically the same thing
as 'institutionally acceptable')" (italics mine).
In an apocryphal, early Christian work, Barnabas distinguishes
"insiders" and "outsiders" by declaring that the former have circumcised
ears, whereas the latter do not. Teachers in institutions of classical learning
engage in aural circumcision. As Kermode puts it, "we have to see that
another generation of elect interpreters will be ready to succeed us:' And
yet, if we do our teaching well, that next generation will modify and erode
our present convictions. There is something disagreeable about that. I
recognize the interpretative inadequacy of my predecessors, but I am
reluctant to grant the same to my successors. There is a part of me that
says that if I circumcise the ears of my students properly, they shall hear
only as I hear. But, alas, that is not a part-at least the grand part-of
the liberal, classical commitment to education.
As the community changes-as new students become new
teachers-changes occur not only in the interpretative history of a work,
but also in what works are read and taught: conversation develops around
new works, and old works are taken off the lists or politely ignored. It

a commitment to teaching students who both represent and live in a
diverse, multicultural, international world. At the same time, such a
commitment does not automatically result in our preparing students for
that world. If Lawrence claims the conservationist tradition, then we must
assess regularly whether our curriculum prepares students to live and to
think in a changing world.

G

iven our identity, how shall we educate for a changing world?
I argue that there are resources in our classical, Western heritage
that require us to deal with the changing world, if we are true
to the heritage itself. I elaborate two points: First, the great works that we
study-! focus upon texts, but the same kinds of arguments can be made
for objects of music, drama, and the visual arts-ever contain latent
meanings. Another generation of students will ever disclose insights that
haven't been noticed before. Second, however slowly and subtly, the
tradition itself changes with the changing community that takes up its
ongoing conversation. New works enter into the conversation, older works
are rediscovered, and still others are discarded. Community is a substratum
in the critical colloquy that we call "education:' I say that without
implying that the critical colloquy is simply a superstructure of the
community.
How can it be that the great works that we study ever
contain latent meanings? If these meanings are really "in" the book, then
why haven't they been noticed before? Such a question is often raised in
connection with teaching and learning a book, but rarely raised in
connection with another medium such as music. Brahms's Requiem has
been performed many times, and yet when we hear a new performance of
it that brings out meanings not noticed before, we respond with delight.
We engage with more and less passion in the performance and its interpretation; but in music, giving a new interpretation is essential to a worthy
performance.
Readers share a common text, as performers share a
common score. But in either case, "common" is no simple item.
Any text that continues to be read in any kind of communityuniversity, church, political party- does not exist as a given
fact. It does not exist as a communicating text except in the
act of reading it.
Through reading,
the text is once
again "brought to
pass:' With every
reading, a reader
gains the text once
again; different
readers in reading
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always has been that way. We in the "classics" business do not trade in
inorganic matter. We participate in an ongoing, living process.
At several points I have used "critical colloquy;' a phrase
borrowed from a recent essay by Wendell Harris in PMLA. He makes the
point, perhaps borrowing from Kermode, that a particular work is accepted
as a "classic" by being introduced into an ongoing "critical colloquy:'
That is how such works get "licensed:' If a work plays into current
conversation, resonates well with other texts, is well sponsored, and
congruent with current critical preoccupation, then it has a good chance of
becoming a part of that critical colloquy. Of course there is a political,
ideological dimension to this process, but the power of a great work cannot
be reduced to its political origin; the genetic fallacy is as fallacious here as
anywhere else.

S

tudents at Lawrence come into that colloquy when it is already in
progress. They join it, they change it (however slightly), and when
the hour grows late or the money runs out, they depart with the
discussion still vigorously in progress. Earlier, when Lawrence came into
being in 1847, the discussion already was vigorously in progress, and in
the past nearly ISO years, Lawrence faculty and students have shaped that
critical colloquy as it occurs on our campus and contributed to the larger,
broader colloquy as well.
Let us hope that it continues to remain so. As Alfred North
Whitehead said, "Knowledge does not keep any better than fish:' It is not
in our conserving tradition simply to recirculate texts and opinions. If we
do so, our whole enterprise will begin to stink.
As we look back at our heritage, we know that only a few

works from popular culture have found their way into the critical colloquy,
but some have, and some will continue to do so. It is our business to
allow novelty into the colloquy, unless we prefer to keep Lawrence away
from the cutting edges of the colloquy. At the same time, we shall always
seek a measure of educational control over the speed and character of the
changes that occur in the ongoing conversation. If all becomes flux, then
education will become a rubble. There is a place for a Lawrence in higher
education that changes with deliberation, but let us not react so negatively
to the Politically Correct that we identify conservation with stagnation.
Becoming more sensitized to the demographic characteristics
of our world need not cause us to lose our institutional moorings, for,
among other things, demographic characteristics do not exhaust the
character of an individual. Not all 18~year~old women from Kaukauna are
alike; nor are all 18-year~old men who are African~American; nor are all
35-year~olds from Latin America. As we have always done, we seek those
people who are interested in entering into the conversation that we offer.
And, as we have always done, we endeavor to teach and to learn in such
a manner that those who enter the conversation will in time change the
conversation.
If we are responsible to our heritage, our critical colloquy
at Lawrence will change as our community changes, and our part in the
critical colloquy will ripple into the world of the next millennium.* 0

*Quotations have been taken from Frank Kermode, The Genesis of Secrecy
(Cambridge: Harvard Press, 1979) and Wendell V Harris, "Canonicity,"
Publications of the Modern Language Association of America, 106 (January
1991), 110-121.
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Board of Trustees
welcomes new members

Lawrence ranks high
with Guinness

Richard L. Gunderson, Kathryn Hiett
Jordan, Marcia Duin Mentkowski,
Anton K. Valukas, and Chris Hartwig
were elected to the university's Board
of Trustees at the board's fall
meeting in October.
Gunderson, president and chief
executive officer of Aid Association
for Lutherans (AAL) and an Appleton
resident, will serve a three·year term
as term trustee beginning in January.
Jordan, a 1958 graduate of
Lawrence, lives in Dallas and is
active in several community organi·
zations and women's guilds.
Mentkowski, director of research
and evaluation and professor of
psychology at Alverno College in
Milwaukee, is a 1961 graduate of
Milwaukee-Downer College.
Valukas, a 1965 graduate of
Lawrence, is a partner with the law
firm Jenner & Block in Chicago.
Hartwig, a 1965 Lawrence graduate
and Appleton resident, is president of
Crystal Print, Inc., a manufacturer of
flexible packaging. He will serve a
three·year term as term trustee.
Jordan, Mentkowski, and Valukas
will serve four·year terms as alumni
trustees.

Lawrentians are not ones to rest idly
upon their laurels. To prove it, they've
set another Guinness world record,
bringing the total to two. Preliminary
research indicates that Lawrence is
the only university to hold two
records in the 1991 Guinness Book
of World Records.
Lawrence first made the pages of
the Guinness book for having the
most people on a sled. In February
1989, 187 Lawrentians piled on a
120-ft.-long toboggan and slid down
a 220-ft. hill. Guinness fame came to
Lawrence for the second time in
February 1990, when students and
staff constructed the world's largest
ice pop, weighing in at a chilly 7,080
pounds. For you irrepressible
gatherers of trivia, the flavor of the
frozen monstrosity was cherry.
With two records under their belts
(possibly a record itseiD. maybe a
little laurel-resting is in order for the
competitive Lawrentians, unless, of
course, the frosty air of February
brings with it, once again, the urge
to do something really, really big.

Trustee George Kasten
dies at age 78
George F. Kasten, a Lawrence
emeritus trustee, died from heart
failure on October 13 at the age
of 78.
A Milwaukee native, Kasten returned
to his hometown to begin a career in
banking after graduating in 1933
from Williams College, Williamstown,
Massachusetts. Joining First Wiscon·
sin National Bank of Milwaukee in
1934, he was elected assistant vice
president in 1945 and was named
vice president and director in 1950.
He was chair of the bank from 1966
to 1976 and continued as chair of
First Wisconsin Corp., the bank's
holding company, until 1978.
A leader in civic, as well as
business, matters, Kasten devoted
time to his community. He was given
the Milwaukee Press Club's Headliner
Award in 1958, the year he served as
president of the Greater Milwaukee
Committee and helped direct fund
raising for Milwaukee Children's
Hospital, which now is Children's
Hospital of Wisconsin.
Kasten, whose wife, Janet,
preceded him in death in 1981, is
survived by his three sons, Walter,
Alexander, and G. Frederick, also a
Lawrence trustee.

Warch confers honorary degree
on Vaclav Havel in Prague
"It was a marvelous moment, in the anticipation, in the experience itself,
and in memory;' said President Richard Warch of his five-day visit to Prague,
Czechoslovakia, in November 1990.
Warch traveled to Prague to confer on Vaclav Havel, president of the Czech
and Slovak Federated Republic, the honorary doctor of laws degree in a
ceremony at Hradcany Castle on November 27.
Warch _broke with Lawrence's tradition of awarding honorary degrees during
commencement to honor the college's three-decade relationship with native
Czechoslovakian Mojmir Povolny, emeritus professor of government.
Povolny had been executive secretary of the Benes Party in Czechoslovakia
from 1947 to 1948, when the Communist takeover sent him into exile. For
the past 40 years, 29 of them on the Lawrence faculty, Povolny was active in
Czech exile affairs and served as the chair of the executive committee of the
Council of Free Czechoslovakia for the past 15. Povolny returned to his
homeland, now free of Communist rule, in January 1990 and on several
occasions since. Last fall he spent six weeks in the country, delivering lectures
on The Federalist Papers and meeting with various government agencies and
officials. He joined Warch for the ceremony at Hradcany Castle, which also
was attended by U.S. Ambassador Shirley Temple Black and various members
of Havel's staff.
In his response to the degree citation, Havel noted that although the degree
from Lawrence was not his first, it would be among his most cherished
because it came from Professor Povolny's university. Havel also quipped that it
was appropriate that he receive a degree in laws, since laws were one of his
present and most persistent preoccupations.
Describing his meeting with Havel, Warch said, "He's a slightly built man
and at first blush seems quite unprepossessing. But he has a quiet and tough
moral authority that has made him a hero in the country and a spokesman
for freedom and democracy worldwide. It is remarkable that he went from
imprisonment under one regime to leadership of a new government within the
space of a year. That transition may sound like a fairy tale, but Havel's
world today is an exceedingly real one. The Czechs and Slovaks face many
challenges-privatizing the economy, promoting economic growth, holding
together the federation-and Havel clearly is the man who can articulate the
country's future and help his compatriots face that future with confidence:'
In an effort to continue relations with Czechoslovakia, Warch said that
Lawrence is hoping to establish a scholarship program to bring Czech
students to the college. He also announced that next year the college will
welcome to the faculty Jiri Vykoukal, whom he and Povolny interviewed in
Prague, on a one-year appointment in the history department under the
auspices of the Stephen Edward Scarff Professorship.
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Volunteer program
named "Point of Light"
Student volunteer efforts at Lawrence
have caught the attention of the
White House. In November, President
George Bush named the Lawrence
At·Risk Youth (LARY) mentoring
program his 312th "point of light:'
Bush emphasized community
service and volunteerism during his
campaign and the now-famous
"thousand points of light" became
part of the political lexicon.
Michele Perreault, a 1990 graduate,
initiated the LARY program in Sep·
tember 1988 by recruiting Lawrence
students to serve as "mentors" for
at·risk elementary and junior high
school students. The program grew
from 15 volunteers in November
1988 to 25 volunteers for the
1989·90 academic year, .making it
one of the largest programs of its
kind in the country. This year, 30
students participate in the program.
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Business vice president
appointed to Commission
on Institutions of Higher
Learning
Michael 0. Stewart, university treasurer
and vice president for business
affairs, has been appointed consultant·
evaluator for the Commission on
Institutions of Higher Education of
the North Central Association (NCA)
of Colleges and Schools.
The NCA provides institutional
accreditation to educational insti·
tutions in a 19-state region including
Wisconsin . Stewart was one of 64
appointees to be added to the
commission's corps of 750 evalua·
tors, who provide initial recommend·
ations for accreditation proceedings.

Lawrence sets 1991
summer enrichment
course schedule
Lawrence is offering a variety of
intensive study programs for high
school educators and students in the
summer of 1991. Following is a
listing, with brief summaries, of the
programs offered this year. For
further information and registration
deadlines, please contact Steve
Syverson, dean of admissions, at
(414) 832·6500 or (800) 227-0982.
Su mmerscience
June 23 - July 5
Summerscience presents motivated
high school juniors and seniors with
the opportunity to explore and
investigate topics in science and
mathematics not traditionally offered
in high school. The program focuses
on advanced topics in biology,
chemistry, geology, mathematics/
computer science, and psychology
explained by lectures and illustrated
with lab work.
Summer Institute for
secondary school teachers
June 23 - 28
This is an enrichment opportunity for
those who teach accelerated or other
advanced placement courses to high
school students capable of collegelevel work. Classes, limited to 15-20
participants each, are taught by
Lawrence faculty members who also
assist the participants with the
development of curricula and ~

materials appropriate to individual
needs and interests. Class topics
include biology (modern genetics),
calculus, chemistry, economics,
English literature and composition,
microcomputer-based physics labs,
and Spanish.

The Havel citation
Vaclav Havel, playwright and patriot, satirist and statesman, we salute you for
your devotion to the principles of freedom and self-determination and for
your leadership in giving those principles life and force in your native land.
For the past four decades, Lawrence University has been the professional
home of your countryman Mojmir Povolny, who has worked and dreamed in
exile as you have worked and dreamed in Czechoslovakia for the liberation of
your country and its people. We share the joy that each of you experiences at
the fulfillment of those dreams, even as we share the recognition you have as
president, that the work yet to be done is as formidable as it is exhilarating.
At a momentous time in the creation of the American republic, John
Adams wrote that he and his fellow patriots lived as if at the beginning of
time. Adams, in a simple sense, thought that in the United States history
began anew. You, in a more profound sense, know that in Czechoslovakia,
history resumes refreshed. For many long years you have kept the spirit of
that history alive. "History again demands to be heard:' you wrote in 1975;
you have given voice to that history. Because of you, it has been heard. A
dissident to one ideology, you kept faith with a more enduring set of values.
The Velvet Revolution is a consequence and culmination of your efforts, and
you set forth now as president of the Czech and Slovak Federated Republic
not only to build a state but to rebuild a nation, not only to anticipate
Czechoslovakia's future without fear but to acknowledge Czechoslovakia's past
with honesty.
Your vitality and vision inspire all who love freedom. You show us that
intellectual freedom precedes and promotes political freedom, that art as you
have conceived and conducted it enables us to hope and to aspire, and that
the life of the mind is and must be a life for the common good. You have
asserted that in Czechoslovakia, writers have been "renewers of the national
community, maintainers of the national language, awakeners of the national
conscience, interpreters of the national will!' You have been such a writer.
Pravda Vitezi is your national motto, and with you truth indeed prevails.
You have been a truth-teller in your plays, your letters, and your essays and
you have been a truth-teller as your country's president. Writing in 1835,
Alexis deTocqueville said that "in America I saw more than America; I
sought there the image of democracy itself:' Today, in 1990, we say that in
Czechoslovakia we see more than Czechoslovakia; we seek here the new birth
of democracy itself. The members of the Lawrence University community
salute you for all that you are doing for your people and for what you also
are doing for us: raising our sights to the power and promise of a life
committed to public purpose, truth, freedom, and justice. In you and in
Czechoslovakia we find embodied and expressed all that we believe but often
take for granted. You bring us face to face with our better selves. You give us
grounds for hope.
President Havel, you do Lawrence great honor by permitting Lawrence to
honor you. By the authority vested in me, I confer upon you the degree of
Doctor of Laws, honoris causa, and admit you to all its rights, its privileges,
and its obligations.
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Summer Institute for
instrumental music educators
June 24 - 28 and
June 29 - July 1
Summer Institute provides oppor·
tunities for music educators at the
middle, junior, and senior high
school levels to improve their
teaching and performing skills on all
wind and percussion instruments
(June 24·28) and to develop effective
rehearsal techniques and aural
teaching concepts and to discover
dynamic repertoire for jazz ensem·
bles (June 29-July 1). Participants
learn from Lawrence faculty through
music study, lively discussions, and
stimulating workshops.
"Experience Mozart" chorus
and orchestra weekend
September 13 - 15
A performance and study program
for outstanding choral and orchestral
high school students, "Experience
Mozart" allows those students to
focus their study on one composer
in a university environment. Partici·
pants receive instruction in style,
technique, theory, and performance
and develop the skills necessary to
share the musical insights they
learned during the weekend with
their high school ensembles. High
school students entering their
sophomore through senior years are
eligible and are selected for the
program based on the nomination of
their school director.
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Going to Prague

by Richard Warch, president
Last November 27, I was in Prague to confer an honorary degree from Lawrence
on Vaclav Havel, president of the Czech and Slovak Federated Republic. My
excitement about that experience is not itself remarkable, though some may well
wonder what prompted the trustees to authorize me to make the trip. The reasons
will be understandable to those who know and value the college and its purposes.
Lawrence, like most colleges and universities, confers honorary degrees on persons
whose achievements we wish to celebrate and with whose values and commitments
we seek to identify. We are, in brief, welcoming the honorand into the Lawrence
community. Vaclav Havel is a man whose accomplishments warrant our acclaim
and whose values express those held and promulgated by the college.
Many commentators have suggested that the recent transformations in Central
Europe-which we have known for the past 40 years as Eastern Europe-represent a
kind of referendum on our brand of democracy. Whether or not one subscribes to
the popular, though perhaps ephemeral, "end of history" thesis, there is a widespread sense that the revolutions in Czechoslovakia and elsewhere are somehow our
triumph and that the political arrangements and practices of the United States have
prevailed in the contest with communism. There is truth to the assertion, but I
suspect, however, that there is another side to the case. It is not simply that the
Czechs now have the chance to emulate us, but that we have the opportunity to
return the compliment.
In 1835, in the introduction to his brilliant work Democracy in America, French
author Alexis deTocqueville wrote that "in America I saw more than America; I
sought there the image of democracy itself: ' He came to the United States, he
claimed, "to find there instruction by which we may ourselves profit:' It is not
clear that Tocqueville's modern-day counterpart would choose the same destination
for such seeking. The "habits of the heart" that Tocqueville found among our
predecessors are less evident today. The passionate engagement with civic matters
and civic duty is on the ebb. The sense that our politics are conducted in terms of
truth-telling and principle wanes. Democracy has become for us no longer a matter
of conscious will, but of uncritical acceptance, even, alas, of indifference.
In the most recent U.S presidential election, 50 percent of the eligible voters
participated. In last June's elections in Czechoslovakia, the turnout was an
astounding 96 percent. One can attribute the differential to all sorts of things, of
course, including the novelty for the Czechs of free elections that promised to make
a difference. But one must also attribute the difference to the character and
conduct of Vaclav Havel. By his words and his actions, he has been a source of
hope for his Czech compatriots. He admits to "preposterous idealism;' and
encourages others "to ask questions about the meaning of life, to look for a more
meaningful system of values and standards, to seek ... for something purer and more
authentic!' Playwright and patriot, satirist and statesman, he brings the sensibilities
of the artist to public affairs. He has said that he wants "to do what every writer
should do, to tell the truth!"; he is telling his fellow Czechs the truth as their
president.

We should not only find this charming, but compelling. And a college that
intends to prepare its graduates for lives of purpose and meaning and to assume
the responsibilities of citizenship should especially value Havel's example. Faced with
alarming evidences of civic apathy, of young people jaded in their political views, of
a generation of students facing the temptations of cynicism and uncertainty about
their future, we need to find exemplars-heroes, if you will, though Havel would
surely resist the accolade-who can arrest our indifference and inspire our hopes.
Lawrence chose to confer this degree because we wished to welcome Vaclav Havel
into our community as one who expresses and embodies values we cherish, as one
whose achievements we find inspiring. Typically, of course, honorary degree recipients come to the campus, march in the academic procession, receive the degree in
a public ceremony, and perhaps offer a commencement address. Lawrence is not in
the business of sending its president abroad to confer degrees on heads of state. In
this instance, however, the college had a special reason for my going to Prague.
In 1958, Lawrence welcomed to its faculty Mojmir Povolny, a young political
scientist with a Ph.D. degree from The University of Chicago. Povolny was to
teach government and international politics at the college for almost 30 years,
earning distinction as one of our foremost and most beloved professors. But that is
not all. Povolny is a native of Czechoslovakia, earned the Jur.D. degree from
Masaryk University in Brno, and from 1947 to 1948 was executive secretary of the
Benes Party in his native land. In 1948, at the time of the Communist takeover,
he went into exile. He was not to return to Czechoslovakia for 42 years.
In exile, he was a member of the Czechoslovak Society of Arts and Sciences in
America, the Czechoslovak Foreign Institute in Exile, the Czechoslovak National
Council of America, and for 15 years the chair of the executive committee of the
Council of Free Czechoslovakia. Lawrence, then, was party to his principles and to
his passion for the liberation of his country. And when that liberation occurred
through the Velvet Revolution of 1989, we rejoiced with him and with the people
and country on whose behalf he had labored for four decades. Those associations,
then, motivated Lawrence to send me to Prague.
I went to Prague, then, to affirm for and on behalf of Lawrence the best
principles it holds for itself and for its students: the fidelity to truth, the significance of individual consciousness and the individual act, the joys of commitments
to values that transcend the self, the importance of public service, the obligations
and opportunities of citizenship. Those principles have life and force in the person
of Vaclav Havel. Havel's words to Congress last February 21 are words that should
be shared with our young people: "that the only genuine backbone of all our
actions-if they are to be moral-is responsibility. Responsibility to something higher
than my family, my country, my company, my success:' In awarding the degree, the
college did not intend to lionize Havel beyond all reason or to burden him with
expectations beyond realization. But we did convey to him that we find reflected in
him the attributes of our better selves, that we find in him and his fellow Czechs
and Slovaks "instruction by which we may ourselves profit."
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Chris Naumann, '91:
Environmental activist
residential life, to investigate the
recycling programs of local
companies. Based on their investigation, the group designed a
recycling plan Lawrence is now
implementing.
A concern for the environment
came naturally to Naumann,
whose father and grandfather
often took him camping and
hiking in the woods near his
home. It was through these
excursions he developed an
appreciation for the world around
him. He also noticed then the
detriment man could inflict.
"I can remember reading the
newspaper when I was in junior
high and high school and seeing
articles on proposals to go into
the Mark Twain National Forest
to mine;• recalls Naumann. "That
was a place I would go to hike
and camp. It definitely affected
me."
Naumann still is an outdoor
enthusiast, spending his summers
hiking, camping, and rock
climbing. In the fall, he runs on
Lawrence's cross country team, an
endeavor for which he's taken numerous honors.
Not only an outstanding environmentalist and athlete, Naumann
also is a fine student. He is one of the students selected by Lawrence
to be considered for a Watson Fellowship, of which only 75 are
awarded nationally. If he should win, Naumann will use the monetary
award to spend a year doing a comparative study of the environmental histories of the world's two largest mountains, K2 in Pakistan
and Mount Everest in the Himalayas.
"It's just been a dream of mine;' says Naumann. ''And that's what
the Watson Fellowship is all about-doing something that you might
not have been able to do otherwise:'
Whether his dream comes true or not, Naumann, a geology major
with an emphasis in environmental studies, will carry on his
commitment to save the earth. After graduation, he plans to apply to
law schools and eventually pursue a career in environmental law.
"Almost all social issues come and go;' says Naumann. "But
environmental issues are going to be less escapable in the future. The
world is becoming a smaller and smaller place. We can't ignore that:'

ave the earth" has
become the motto, the
challenge, the necessity
of the '90s. It's a
necessity that's giving birth to a
new generation of aware and
concerned citizens. Chris
Naumann, a senior from Jefferson
City, Missouri, is one of those
concerned citizens. A leader in
the fight to save our environment, he has rallied the Lawrence
community to join the battle.
Last year, Naumann was a key
motivator in the organization of
Earth Day activities on campus,
which were designed to create
environmental awareness. The
week-long event that culminated
on Earth Day included speakers,
educational materials, and a group
cleanup project that involved
picking up litter along the banks
of the Fox River. Naumann
believes the part he played in
organizing the successful event is
one of the most important contributions he's made on campus. It
certainly isn't the only contribution, however; nor is it his last.
Inspired by the enthusiasm generated by Earth Day activities,
Naumann and several other students formed a campus environmental
group called Greenfire. The group has done some additional cleanup
along the river banks, but currently spends much of its time
gathering informational materials and sources to create an environmental resource center for the Lawrence community. Education,
Naumann says, is a key to solving environmental problems.
"I think it's important to do a lot of reading to educate yourself
about the problems, the sources, and the solutions. By reading, you
become exposed to ways to become more environmentally
conscientious;' explains Naumann .
To ensure campus-wide involvement in environmental issues,
Naumann and some other students sent a letter to President Warch
proposing the development of a recycling program.
"With this type of institution that uses a lot of paper products, it
seemed to us something we should take responsibility for as a
community;' says Naumann.
In response to Naumann's letter, Warch assigned a task force,
comprising Naumann, Vince Maas, supervisor of grounds and
custodians, and Mike Olson, assistant dean of students for

-Lisa Ruohomaki
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Heidi Burkard, '92:
Physician-in-training
of the busiest trauma center in
the country. From the first day, it
was sink or swim. Burkard recalls
how incredulous she was when
after only a few hours of
accompanying residents on their
rounds she was asked if she
wanted to change a surgical
dressing. She politely declined.
But the next day, garbed in the
surgical "scrubs" that would
become her uniform, she not only
changed a surgical dressing, but
learned to suture wounds.
Working with mainly indigent
people, street people, and AIDS
patients, Burkard discovered her
gift for communicating with
women, men, and children who
had grown accustomed to lessthan-respectful treatment at the
hands of an overburdened system.
The Spanish she studied at
Lawrence became invaluable as
she quickly assumed the role of
de facto translator and confidant
for non-English speaking Hispanic
patients.
In the final week of one of the
most demanding experiences of
her life, Burkard-rather than winding down- stepped up the pace.
Fueled by the exhilaration of intervening in one crisis after another,
she spent her last four days at Ben Taub working around the clock.
On the final day, Burkard was in the operating room during surgery
procedures for a coronary artery bypass. She connected the heart-lung
machine to the patient, assisted with stripping the vein to be grafted
for the bypass, and held for a brief moment a living human heart .
Burkard hopes to return to Houston this coming summer to
participate in Baylor University's SMART (Summer Medical and
Research Training) program. And just to make sure she uses her free
time wisely, she has already made arrangements to spend her evenings
back at Ben Taub's trauma center.
-Carol Moczygemba

n the last week of her
summer internship, Heidi
Burkard, a junior from
Pontiac, Michigan, held a
beating human heart in her
hands. It was the culminating
experience of six intense, sometimes harrowing, weeks as a
"DeBakey student" at the Texas
Medical Center in Houston.
It all started in her sophomore
year when Burkard began searching for summer work experience
to bolster her credentials for
admission to medical school. "I
have a true love for medicine;'
she explains. "I want to help the
poor after I become a doctor.
They deserve all the help they
can get:' Her determination to
work with the poor is not simply
the result of youthful idealism.
Burkard grew up in a welfare
family. Her "escape" from poverty
propels her determination to excel
as a physician and as an advocate
for the disenfranchised.
When she read about the
DeBakey Summer Surgery
Program, named after the famous
heart surgeon who performed the first successful human heart
transplant, Burkard decided to apply. Solicitous professors cautioned
her not to get her expectations up. It was extremely unlikely, they
advised, that she would ever even see the esteemed DeBakey, or that
she would spend the summer doing much more than dissecting small
animals. Besides, only 21 of the 900 applicants would be accepted.
Undaunted, but not overly confident, Burkard submitted her request
for admission to the program. With only two weeks left before the
end of the school year, she got the word to prepare for a summer in
the subtropical climate of Houston. "I couldn't believe it! I didn't
think I'd get picked at all;' she recalls.
For the following ten weeks, Burkard was immersed in the daily life
and death drama of Houston's Ben Taub County Hospital, the locale

I
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Recent accomplishments
Frederick Gaines, associate
professor of theatre and drama and
holder of the James G. and Ethel M.
Barber Professorship in Theatre and
Drama, has received a New Work
award of $3,500 from the Wisconsin
Arts Board. Gaines is an actor, the
author of several plays, and a frequent director of dramatic productions.
Robert Levy, associate professor of
music at the Lawrence conservatory,
has received a New Work award of
$3,500 from the Wisconsin Arts
Board. Levy, who has several compositions for brass to his credit,
performs trumpet with the Lawrence
Brass and recently performed as lead
trumpet with the Boston Jazz
Composers Alliance, premiering a
clarinet concerto by William Thomas
McKinley with internationally known
clarinetist Richard Stoltzman. Levy
has been invited to spend a threeweek guest residency conducting and
performing at the Western Australian
Academy of Performing Arts this
summer.
Catherine Kautsky, assistant
professor of music, was soloist with
the Milwaukee Chamber Orchestra on
December 10. She and the orchestra
performed Shostakovich's Piano
Concerto #1. The concert took place
in the Performing Arts Center in
Milwaukee.
At its fall meeting, Lawrence's Board
of Trustees voted to promote the
following faculty members to full
professorships: William Boardman,
philosophy; John Dreher, philosophy; Dennis Ribbens, library;
and George Saunders, anthropology.
George Saunders, professor of
anthropology, and Candice Bradley,
assistant professor of anthropology,
have received research grants from
the National Science Foundation. It is
noteworthy that two NSF anthropology grants were awarded to
faculty from the same institution, a
rare occurrence even among large
universities.
Saunders, who will work cooperatively with Professor Salvatore
Cucchiari of Colgate University, was
awarded $124,213 for a two-year
project to investigate the ways in
which Protestant Pentecostalism is
involved in cultural change in Sicily,
particularly change in ideas and
values about gender roles, family,
and the concept of the individual
person.
Bradley's grant of $54,076 will
support a comparative study focusing
on the repercussions of declining
fertility rates among Kenyan farmers.

NEWS

The research follows Bradley's yearlong ethnographic study on how
fertility rates affect another farming
group in the same geographic region.
Ron Tank, professor of geology, has
added one more sample to his
world-class collection of sand
samples: the sands of Saudi Arabia.
The sample was sent to him by his
pen pal Sgt. Bryan Thacker of
Milwaukee. Tank describes the sand,
on display in Stephenson Hall, as
fine and soft, composed of quartz
and calcite and little else, "which is
why it blows around so readily: · he
explained. "It makes the sand of
Lake Michigan look like pebbles by
comparison." Another pen pal of
Tank's has told Tank he will send a
sand sample from the beaches of
Kuwait if and when he lands there.

Thrall to exhibit work
Arthur Thrall, professor emeritus of
art, will exhibit his work in a oneman show at Lawrence's Wriston Art
Center April 12 through May 25.
A major Wisconsin painter and
printmaker with an international
reputation , Thrall taught at
Milwaukee-Downer College and
Lawrence for 34 years. An opening
reception is scheduled for Friday,
April 12, at 6 p.m.

•

•

Deaths
Margaret M. Gilbert, professor
emerita of biology, died of a stroke
on October 10. She was 82 years
old. Gilbert taught at Lawrence for
20 years, from 1946 to 1966, before
moving on to Hawaii Loa College. In
1967, she moved to Forest Grove,
Oregon, where she taught at the
School of Optometry at Pacific
University until her retirement in the
mid-1970s. A specialist in anatomy
and embryology, she wrote a book
for lay people titled Biography of the
Unborn that was published in 1938.
She won a $1,000 publisher's award
for the book, which she illustrated
herself. A historian for the United
Church of Christ, Gilbert compiled a
special photo album on early Forest
Grove for the Pacific University
Museum in 1982. Gilbert was
preceded in death by her husband,
William, professor emeritus of
physics, in 1978. She is survived by
three daughters, Joan, Judith, and
Margaret.

Sri Lankan is college's
first pre-doc fellow
Nirmala Salgado, a native of Sri
Lanka, is conducting research for a
doctoral dissertation and teaching
classes in Hinduism and Buddhism
as a pre-doctoral fellow at Lawrence
during the 1990-91 academic year.
After completing undergraduate
studies in Hindi and a master's
degree in religious studies at the
University of London, Salgado worked
as a research officer at the International Centre for Ethnic Studies in
Colombo, Sri Lanka. She currently is
a doctoral candidate in the history
and literature of religions at
Northwestern University.
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Salgado's research centers on the
concept of evil and ethical action in
the Pali Jataka tales, the body of
Buddhist folk literature primarily
known for extolling the ten perfections of the Bodhisatta. She
conducted field studies as a
participant observer among Buddhist
nuns and monks as a research
officer at the International Centre for
Ethnic Studies in Colombo, Sri
Lanka.
Teaching at Lawrence, Salgado
says, has impressed her with the
advantages a small liberal arts
colleges offers both its faculty and
students. The experience has led her
to consider seriously seeking a
similar teaching environment after
she receives the Ph.D. degree.

SPORTS

After four years entrenched at no. I singles, Anita Salzberger ended her career as the
Vikings' all-time winningest player.

Hustling defense earned Viking senior Doug Benton (left) a first-team benh on the
Wisconsin coaches association all-state soccer team.

1990 fall sports
Football
Thirty minutes earlier, the Banta Bowl
had been abuzz as the annual
Lawrence-Ripon rivalry renewed itself
for the 90th time. But now, the
overcast early-November sky was
almost dark, the stadium empty and
quiet, only the south end of the field
partially illuminated try the still-lit
scoreboard, declaring the Vikings'
1990 denouement, a 14-6 loss to
Ripon. Down the middle of the field,
helmet in hand, walked senior
offensive center Brian Studebaker,
alone except for his thoughts. The
100-yard journey took several minutes
as he slowly crossed each hash
mark, as if each one triggered a
recollection of a specific play from
his four-year career. He paused in
the south end zone, mentally
wrestling with the realization he had
played his last game for the Vikings,
a private postlude of a completed
career. Witnessed only by a lateworking statistics crew from the
press box, Studebaker's solitary stroll
seemed to capture the essence of
Division Ill athletics.
With strong-armed junior quarterback Russ Scott, a transfer from
Columbia University, directing the
offensive and perennial all-conference

defensive tackle Damian LaCroix
leading the defense, the Vikings
finished the season with a 4·5
record, including a 2-4 mark in the
Midwest Conference. The Vikings
posted wins against Macalester
(21- 7), Knox (20-14), The University of
Chicago (13-12), and Lake Forest
(29-14). Highlights from the season
included a 44-yard interception return
for the game-winning touchdown by
junior Todd Dembroski in the Knox
game, one of seven passes the
Vikings intercepted that day. And a
quarterback-receiver clinic put on by
Scott and sophomore Jim O'Brien
against Lake Forest. Scott completed
13 of 18 passes for 254 yards while
O'Brien caught four of those passes
for 140 yards, including a 57-yarder
and a 65-yarder that went for
touchdowns.
Except for a blowout loss to
conference champion Coe (49-6), the
line between winning and losing was
a fine one in the Vikes' other setbacks. They fell 13-0 to nationally
ranked Concordia University, holding
the Falcons to their lowest point total
of the regular season; led 14-10
midway through the third quarter
against St. Norbert before falling
24-14; were tied 17-17 after three
quarters with north division champion Beloit before running out of gas

and losing 34-17; and had a two
potential game-winning touchdown
passes broken up in the end zone in
the final eight minutes of the game
in a 14-6 defeat at the hands of
Ripon. The loss left the Vikings
clinging to a 42-41-7 lead in the alltime series standings with Ripon.
Scott finished the season with
1,399 yards, the most by a Viking
quarterback since 1987, and 10
touchdown passes. Freshman Ed
L.amm, who made the circus catch a
regular feature of his Saturday
matinee performances, was Scott's
favorite target. He caught 38 passes
during the season and finished
second in the Midwest Conference in
receiving with 33 catches. LaCroix
capped a magnificent career with
first team all-Midwest Conference for
the third straight year and AllAmerica and academic all-district
honors for the second straight year.
He received third-team honors on the
Champion USA Division Ill AllAmerica squad, while senior
defensive back Clint Weninger
received honorable mention AllAmerica recognition on the same
team.
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Men's soccer
The men's soccer team learned the
truth of the adage "you can't win if
you don't score." Despite a
minuscule 1.5 goals allowed average
for the season, the Vikings settled
for a 7-7 record and a 4-4 mark in
Midwest Conference games. The
Vikings' defense was superb, holding
the opposition to 11 of 14 games
during the season while first-year
goalie Mark Hengerer posted four
shutouts.
But while the Vikings outscored
their opponents 27-21 on the year,
12 of those goals came in a pair of
wins against Ripon College. The
Vikings were shut out in all four of
their meetings against Lake Forest
and St. Norbert, the top two teams
in the Midwest Conference's north
division.
Senior Matt Anderson was cited
for his defensive work with allMidwest conference and all-state
recognition. Senior midfielder Doug
Benton and junior forward Brian
Gaschler also received all-state
recognition. At the end of the
season, head coach Steve Rakita
announced his resignation. He
compiled a three-year record of
20-23-1.
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Quarterback Russ Scott's right arm was one of the most dangerous weapons in the
Vikings' offensive arsenal.

All-Midwest Conference midfielder Dawn Remien (center) helped keep the Vikings'
season headed in the right direction .

Volleyball
With key starters Amy Cooper and
Micki Slusher missing nearly a third
of the season, the volleyball team
never quite found its stride, finishing
the season with a 5-23 match
record. In their absence, senior
Kristynn Fields stepped up for the
Vikings, handling both setting and
hitting responsibilities. Her efforts
earned her team most valuable
player honors and a spot on the alltournament team at the UW-Oshkosh
tourney. The Vikings did end the
season on a high note, however,
placing fifth at the 11-team Midwest
Conference tournament.
Cross country
The men's and women's cross
country teams gave head coach
Gene Davis, who has announced his
retirement after a 30-year-plus
coaching career, a fitting going-away
present. The women's team won its
first-ever Midwest Conference cross
country title, cruising to the team title
after capturing four of the top 10
individual places. Freshman Robin
Dvorak (6th), senior Beth Switzer
(7th), sophomore Julie Secor (9th),
and sophomore Heather Hill (10th)
each earned all-Midwest Conference
honors for their performances.

The women didn't just end the
season strong, they started it strong
and never looked back. They opened
the season by winning the Madison
Tech Invitational and along the way
added team titles in the St. Norbert
Invitational, the Wisconsin private
colleges championships, and the
Viking Invitational, capping the most
successful season in their history
with the Midwest Conference crown.
The men's season featured its
share of highlights as well. The
Vikings won the St. Norbert, Beloit,
and Viking invitationals as well as
the Wisconsin private colleges meet.
They placed third as a team at the
Midwest Conference championships,
marking the ninth year in a row
Lawrence has finished in the top
three at the conference meet.
Chris Naumann, a senior from
Jefferson City, Mo., made a strong
closing argument as the best cross
country runner in school history. He
became the first Viking harrier to
earn all-Midwest Conference four
consecutive years and joined Jim
Miller, '80, as the only other Viking
to qualify for the NCAA Division Ill
nationals in back-to-back seasons.
Naumann placed fourth at the
Midwest Conference meet and 83rd
in a field of 178 at the nationals.
During his career, Naumann ran in
all 36 varsity meets the Vikings

competed in and was Lawrence's
number one finisher in 22 of those
meets, including a string of 19 meets
in a row.

Women's tennis
French tennis star Monica Seles may
have made grunting on the court
fashionable, but Viking tennis standout Anita Salzberger still prefers a
more genteel approach to the game.
Salzberger's cool and collective
veneer belies her fiery, competitive
spirit. Salzberger became the Vikings'
all-time women's tennis wins leader,
posting a 15-4 season record at no.
1 singles and boosting her four-year
career mark to a spectacular 66-15,
25 victories more than the runner-up
on the all-time wins list. And while
other players started low and climbed
up the Vikings' lineup, Salzberger
played all 81 of her varsity matches
at no. 1 singles.
Freshman Elizabeth Pepper
captured the no. 3 singles title and
Salzberger placed second at no. 1
singles, leading the Vikings to a
solid third-place finish at the Midwest
Conference tournament. Salzberger
and Pepper combined to win the
consolation title at no. 1 doubles at
the conference meet.
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Women's soccer
The women's soccer team enjoyed its
finest season since joining the
Midwest Conference. The Vikings
posted a 4-4 record in conference
play and a 6-9 overall mark. The
Vikings highlighted their season with
a fourth-place finish at the Wisconsin
state tournament.
Junior Crystal Maksymenko was
outstanding in goal, recording a
school-record five shutouts en route
to team most valuable player, allMidwest Conference, and Wisconsin
coaches association all-state honors.
Junior forward Judy Hayes and
sophomore midfielder Dawn Remien
also were named to the all-Midwest
Conference squad, giving the Vikes'
three first-team selections on the
league's honor squad for the first
time in their history.
Senior forward Sarah Glashagel,
who missed all of her sophomore
season with a broken leg suffered in
practice, ended her career second .on
the Vikings' all-time goals scored list
(25) and third on the all-time points
scored list (56).
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Alumni regional news
and activities
Albany, New York
October 4-College fair; Vitus S. Chow,
'81, representative
Bay Area
Philip W. Mancini, '71, regional
representative (415/344·0706}
October 8-College fair; Ruth L. Steiner,
'79, alumni·admissions representative
November 27-"Evening With Lawrence"
program for prospective students and
parents; David E. Eddy, '81, alumni·
admissions representative
November 28-Breakfast for high school
counselors; Barbara Garrison Peterson,
'52, and Margaret Funke Zipp, '55,
alumni-admissions representatives

TODAY

A note from your LUAA president:
plans for volunteer weekend underway
Dear Alumni,
I am excited to announce the plans for Lawrence's first
Alumni Volunteer Weekend (AVW), September 13~15, 1991.
Organized by the board of directors of the alumni association
in conjunction with the Office of Alumni Relations and other
campus offices, this weekend is designed to bring certain alumni
volunteers back to campus to learn more about their volunteer
responsibilities while at the same time raise their level of
understanding about and appreciation for the college today.
The board firmly believes that as a result of such an experi~
ence, each volunteer will be better equipped to fulfill his or her
duties on behalf of Lawrence as well as represent more com~
pletely the college as it is today to classmates and other
members of the alumni constituency they may associate with
from time to time.
A full weekend of work and fun is scheduled. Included will
be volunteer training workshops, campus tours, time to parti~
cipate in dialogue with students, faculty lectures, a report from
President Warch, plus ample opportunity to visit and share
ideas with one another. Your board of directors is excited about
this special weekend and hopes that future Alumni Volunteer
Weekends will lead the way to greater and more effective
alumni volunteer leadership on behalf of the college.

New Milford, Connecticut
October 25-College fair; Andrew D.
McNeill, '79, alumni-admissions
representative

New York
Mary T. Meany, '83, regional
representative (203/325·0083}
October 18-College fair; Barbara Armend
Van Metre, '63, alumni-admissions
representative
October 30-College fair; J. Stephen, '88,
and Cyndy Zimmerman Cowles, '84,
alumni-admissions representatives

Plymouth, New Hampshire
October 18-College fair; Richard T.
Stuart, '65, alumni-admissions
representative

Sincerely,

Boston
Jean Lampert Way, '65, regional repre·
sentative (617/277-3741}
October 10, 17, 24-College fairs; Charles
L. Newhall, '86, alumni-admissions
representative
October 17-College fair; Daryl Taylor
Cohan, '88, alumni-admissions
representative

Portland, washington

Todd J. Mitchell, '65
President
Lawrence University Alumni Association

December 3-"Evening With Lawrence"
program for prospective students and
parents; Nancy Edwards Knocke, '62, and
Phyllis Russ Pengelly, '70, alumni·
admissions representatives

Rockford, Illinois
Eugene, Oregon

Los Angeles

Central Wisconsin

October 20-College fair; Catherine A.
Laskaya, C'76, alumni-admissions
representative

R. Dennis O'Fiyng, '62, regional repre·
sentative (715/842·7790}

Fox Yalley

Chicago

John C. Peterson, '73, (414/738·0809}, and
Michael P. Cisler, C'78, (414/731-1542},
regional representatives

Desmond K. Newton, '85, regional repre·
sentative (213/826·0626}
October 18- College fair; Todd E.
Wexman, '84, alumni-admissions
representative
October 23-College fair; Desmond K.
Newton, '85, and Stephen J. Edwards,
C'85, alumni-admissions representatives

Erich P. Press II, '78, regional representative
(618/465·8380}
October 16-College fair; Susan Witler
Vevang, '64, alumni-admissions
representative

Honolulu, Hawaii

Milwaukee

Washington, D.C./Baltimore

November 15 & 16-College fair; Candace
H. Yashiro, '90, alumni·admissons
representative

Craig L. Gagnon, '76, regional representa·
live (414/242·5209}

William T. Eggbeer, '76, regional repre·
sentative (301/320·2480}
October 14-College fair; Mark V.
Herzing, '84, alumni-admissions
representative

Stephen C. Prout, '80 (708/475·2443} and
Ellen Sander Canter, '85 (312/472-2769},
regional representatives
October 17 & 30-College fairs; George
Vander Weyden, '48, alumni-admissions
representative
October 18-College fair; Sara L.
Schmidt, '83, alumni-admissions
representative

Minneapolis/St. Paul
Houston, Texas

Colorado

October 22-College fair; Steven C. and
Elizabeth Kortenhof Kumbalek, both '78,
alumni-admissions representatives

Marcia A. Ketchum, '71, regional repre·
sentative (303/399·5438}

Kalamazoo, Michigan

Des Moines, Iowa

November 1-College fair; Patricia Webb
Thomas. '62, alumni-admissions
representative

October 23-College fair; Mark C. Green,
'73, alumni-admissions representative

John D. Gilpin, '72, (612/436-7412}, and
Susan Merbach Palm, '80,
(612/929·5640}, regional representatives;
Elizabeth A. Sheridan, '84, new alumni·
admissions coordinator

Nashville, Tennessee
October 10-College fair; Marianne R.
Varney, '71, alumni-admissions
representative
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October 3-College fair; Edward C. Conrads,
'50, alumni-admissions representative

St. Louis

SeaHie
December 2-"Evening With Lawrence"
program for prospective students and
parents; Elizabeth J. VanBuskirk, '85,
alumni-admissions representative
December 3-Breakfast for high school
counselors; Joseph W. Chauncey, '72,
alumni-admissions representative
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1991 alumni association tours

Salzburg, Vienna, and Prague
July 31 · August 13

Bike Vermont
August 4 · 9

This year all who appreciate fine music are celebrating the 200th
anniversary of the death of Mozart. In keeping with this significant
occasion, Lawrence has organized a tour for interested alumni, parents, and
other friends of the college. Janet Anthony, associate professor of music,
will lead the tour and lecture at different points in the course of the trip.
She will be joined by Robert E. Dodson, dean of the conservatory. The
itinerary includes:
•Twelve (12) nights accommodations in superior, first-class hotels;
•European buffet breakfast daily, plus five (5) dinners and four (4) lunches;
•Air transportation via Swissair as well as deluxe motorcoach and Danube
River boat;
•Evening musical/cultural performances including the Salzburg Festival;
•And much more.
Total cost, including transportation, concert, tickets, lodging, and meals is
$4,519 per person. If you'd like to receive a brochure with full details
about the itinerary, write or call Gil Swift, director of alumni relations,
Lawrence University, Appleton, WI 54912, (414) 832-6549. Space will be
limited to the first 40 who register, so don't delay.

A new offering is being introduced this year for alumni and parents of all
ages (and bicycling abilities). For five days, you'll cycle through the lovely
Vermont countryside that lies at the southern end of Lake Champlain.
The tour offers lodging in five very different small country inns serving
exceptionally good food; spectacular scenery ranging from panoramic views
and uncrowded roads winding through peaceful valleys to classic Vermont
villages complete with white church steeples and greens encircled by
antique shops for browsing at leisure; stops at a variety of lakes and
streams offering daily swimming options; and many other features that
create an unbeatable and affordable package. The total cost will be $680
per person, which includes double-occupancy lodging, breakfasts, dinners,
all taxes and gratuities at the inns, and the leaders and support van.
Bicycles may be rented through Bike Vermont, Inc., at a cost of $80 per
bicycle for the week. If you'd like to receive more information, write or
call Gil Swift in the alumni office, (414) 832-6549. The trip is limited to
20 people, so don't delay.
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actively works for 12 lineage organiza·
lions. She still lives in her own house on
the grounds of Cedar Lake Nursing
Home. She has eight grandchildren and
seven great-grandchildren, with two more
on the way.

Alumni Association
Todd J. Mitchell, '65
President
J. Gilbert Swift Ill, '59
Director of Alumni Relations
Andrea L. Newman
Assistant Director of Alumni
Relations
Julie C. Belscamper
Lawrence Today "Alumni Today"
Editor

1925

Board of Directors
Susan Merbach Palm, '80
President-elect
Margaret Luehrs Summers, M-D

'43
Secretary
William T. Eggbeer, '76
Chair, Communications &
Planning
Craig L. Gagnon, '76
Chair, Alumni Admissions
Philip W. Mancini, ' 71
Chair, Alumni Clubs &
Association Programs
Susan Merbach Palm, '80
Chair, Nominations & Awards
John C. Peterson, '73
Chair, Alumni Student Relations
Stephen C. Prout, '80
Chair, Alumni Development
Paul W. Alex , '91
Andrea Stephenson Bletzinger, '40
Ellen Sander Canter, '85
Michael P. Cisler, C'78
Zoe Ganos, M-D '55
Kathryn Norris Geisler, M-D '38
John D. Gilpin, '72
Mark A . Green, '90
Richard 0 . Haight, '71
Priscilla Wright Hausmann, C'53
Marcia A. Ketchum, '71
Steven E. Landfried, '66
Elizabeth A . Lehfeldt, '88
Joan Tomarkin Lucht, M-D '64
Mary T. Meany, '83
Roy M. Meyer, '70
Desmond K. Newton, '85
R. Dennis O'Flyng, '62
Erich P. Press II, '78
Dennis P. Quinlan, '74
Ira G. Rock, '74
Elizabeth Little Schneider, M-D '40
Raylene D. Sullivan , '89
Marlene Crupi Widen, M-D '55
Jean Lampert Woy, '65

Elizabeth Sparks Erickson, Escanaba,
Mich., has been a bed patient for
approximately four years. Her daughter
takes care of her, so they are able to stay
in their own home. She has her own
television with a remote control and
earphones, so she can watch her favorite
programs. Elizabeth is an Eastern Star
and a Rebekah, but because of her
illness has not been able to attend the
meetings or functions. Her son Fred
Erickson, '65, also attended Lawrence.
Winifred Hartgerlnk Richards, Dixon,
Ill., has moved to Heritage Square, a
retirement home. Paul W. Ungrodt,
Washburn, Wis., is 90 years old and
living in Northern Light nursing home. He
says he still gets around "in low gear;'
enjoys a cottage on Lake Superior, and
has a boat for access to the Apostle
Islands. His sons bought the family
hardware store. Harry J. Yan Ornum,
Sun City Center, Fla., lives in a retirement
center and at the age of 91 "is enjoying
it:' His family visits him often. Margaret
Nicholson Williams, Idyllwild, Calif.,
spent Christmas with her daughter,
Dorothy, '51, and family in Honolulu,
where she welcomed her newest
grandson. She also sees her grand·
daughter, Karen Williams Zaritsky, '86,
who resides in the California mountains.

1913
Julia Menzel Wentink, C, Bensenville,
Ill., was raised in Appleton and her father,
William Menzel, a master plumber, did a
lot of the plumbing and heating in the
original buildings on campus. She lives at
The Anchorage, a nursing home, and still
reads quite a bit. She is 98 years old,
soon to be 99.

1920
75th Reunion-June 1995
Esther Graef Hamilton, Appleton, '20s
volunteer class secretary, reports that she
and two others attended the 70th
Lawrence Reunion for the class of 1920.
All three have celebrated their 90·plus
birthdays, are in excellent health, and are
living in retirement homes; Ruth Saecker
Wolfe lives in Appleton, and Suzanne
Moreau Beattie lives in Portland, Oregon.

1921
70th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Dorothy Pierce Neidhold, Appleton,
enjoys hand·sewing felt items for the
hospital bazaar and reading. She is the
grandmother of five and the great·
grandmother of two.

1924

1922

70th Reunion- June 1994
Oscar W. Riegel, Glasgow, Va., was
elected an honorary trustee of Science
Service, Washington, D.C., in 1989 upon
retirement. He also served on a CINE jury
to select films for international festivals
and keeps busy by speaking on posters
and poster collecting. His granddaughter,
Eden Riegel, currently is playing the role
of Little Cosette in the Broadway produc·
lion of Les Miserables. His grandson Sam
toured the country with Les Miserables
and played the role of Gavoroche at the
Kennedy Center in Washington, D.C.
Hilda Eiler Russell, Phoenix, still
resides in Arizona. She reports that she
has five great-grandchildren and eight
grandchildren. Arloine Jackson
Wernecke, M-D, West Bend, Wis.,

70th Reunion- June 19·21 , 1992

Lawrence and Milwaukee-Downer
friends and classmates are eager to
hear about your activities. If you
have information for publication in
Lawrence Today, submit it by May 1
for publication in the summer issue
to Lawrence Today, P.O. Box 599,
Appleton, WI 54912·0599. Your
information may be edited for clarity
or length.
C = Conservatory of Music graduate
M·D = Milwaukee·Downer College graduate

1923
70th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993
Edith Race Ashbrook, Palm Springs,
Calif., is active in a mobile club and the
Presbyterian Church. "Ninety years
young" and in good health, she also
enjoys music, bridge, and pool. Edna
Phillips Beggs, Hudson, Wis., is healthy,
active, and lives in her own house. She
participates in church activities, is a
historian for the PEO, and a trustee for
the Rebekah Lodge. She also enjoys visits
to her hometown, Chippewa Falls, Wis.
Her words of wisdom are, "time marches
on and each year brings more joys."
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70th Reunion-June 1995
Louise Geiger Girard, New Richmond,
Wis., is involved in three church groups
associated with the United Methodist
Church, is a member of the NR Preserva·
lion Society, a friend of her local library,
and plays in two bridge groups. She
enjoys being with people and loves her
four great-grandchildren. Bel Dawson
Hansen, Appleton, has been meeting
with Charlotte Bartleson Van Airsdale, '25,
and Harriet Lucas Asinga, '25, every year
for 65 years with few exceptions. She
reports they are all active in church
groups and are still living in their own
homes. Annamae wagner Miller, M·D,
Charlottesville, Va., recently spent a week
in Milwaukee attending the wedding of
her eldest granddaughter and reuning
with family. She keeps busy in Charlottes·
ville through her involvement in church, a
garden club, and a needlework guild.

1926
65th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Anona Carol Terrio Baxter, Edina,
Minn., plays bridge and goes out to eat
three to four times a week. She still
enjoys painting, but can't paint as often
as she'd like because "age is catching up
with her:' She visited Wisconsin this past
fall and hopes to attend the 65th
Reunion. Lester A. Bey, Roseville, Calif.,
sends his regards to his classmates, but
will be unable to attend the reunion.
Gladys Jarrett, Cape Elizabeth, Maine, is
a member of environmental and peace
organizations and continues to be active
in the League of Women Voters. In her
spare time she reads, gardens, and visits
her closest neighbors, which include her
sister Enid Jarrett Heideman, C. Helena
Copp Karnopp, West Allis, Wis., "would
love to attend the reunion, but arthritis
keeps me from traveling. I'll be with you
in spirit:' George C. Landon, Wausau,
Wis., says "If the good Lord's willing and
the creeks don't rise, count me in." He's
looking forward to the reunion. Beulah
Becker Seager, Oshkosh, Wis., sends
her best, but will be unable to attend the
reunion. Alberta Linn Way, Mesa, Ariz.,
recently visited Germany, Austria, and
Switzerland. She saw the Oberammergau
Passion Play. After the tour, she returned
to her winter home in Arizona. Gertrude
walton Goult, Plainfield, Wis., reports
that her husband, Ray, had a stroke in
February and is at a care center in Wild
Rose. She tries to visit him daily. She
sends "greetings to all classmates:·
Bernice Porterfield, Oshkosh, Wis.,
reports she won't be able to serve on the
reunion committee because she is cutting
down her participation in local activities.
She is not sure if she will be at the
reunion. John Zussman, Milwaukee,
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and concert pieces, and has a good
library of his published and manuscript
writings. Someday he will donate these
works to a college. Presently, he is
working on a book with Frank Spinosa,
an internationally recognized violin soloist,
conductor, chamber musician, and violin
pedagogue. The book will b~ titled .
Internal Intonation and tentatively w111 be
published in 1991. Barbara Simmons
Webstsr, C, Waupaca, Wis., reports that
with her husband, Edmund, she's traveled
to eastern Canada, Nova Scotia, Prince
Edward Island, and New Brunswick. She
gave a Beethoven recital in J.une.
.
Presently, six of her grandchildren are 1n
college, one at Lawrence.

plays golf a few days a week and is
active in the Wisconsin State soccer
association. He also serves on the State
Appeals Board and on the Wisconsin
Soccer Hall of Fame Committee. John
was inducted into the Wisconsin Soccer
Hall of Fame in 1984.

1927
65th Reunion-June 19·21, 1992
Viola Foster Bird, Des Moines, Wash.,
lives in a large retirement residence close
to Seattle, where she lived her entire
married life. Last June, the American
Association of Law Libraries presented
her with the Marion Gould Gallagher
Distinguished Service Award. This ~ward
was established in 1984 and was g1ven to
Viola based on her outstanding contri·
bution to the American Association of
Law Libraries. She has been an active
member of this organization since 1952,
was president in 1971-72, and helped
develop its scholarship program in ~he
late '60s. She is interested in travelmg
and tries to take one long world trip a
year. "Africa beckons me. next:.' Vio!a also
enjoys hand crafts and s1ngle·hne k1te
flying. Nora Mae Katzenberger Link,
Cambria, Wis., is a homemaker and
member of both a women's club and a
bridge club. She actively participates in
the Presbyterian Church and has been a
member of Synodical and Presbyterian
boards. Rosemaling is Nora's hobby,
which she teaches to others. Robert B.
Locklin, Butler, Pa., plans to attend the
June '91 reunion and hopes to see
others there. Palmer McConnell, North
Redington Beach, Fla., and his wife, lone
Kreiss, '28, following their yearly routine,
packed up for Florida in October, not t~
return to Wisconsin until May. They enJOY
playing golf in sunny Florida an~ dining
out with friends. Because they live on the
beach, they also get their feet in the
sand a bit. Forrest W. Muck, Appleton,
has been a volunteer for SCORE, Service
Corp of Retired Executive~. which i~ ~
division of the Small Busmess Adm1n1·
strati on, for about 10 years. Forre~t and
other volunteers help SCORE provide free
counseling to people planning on going
into business. Agnes E. Norem, Antigo,
Wis., reports nothing is new, but hopes to
be "on deck" for the 65th reunion.
Louise Lutz Prasher, Sheboygan Falls,
Wis., a retired foreign language teacher, is
busy caring for a large yard and garden.
When she is not outside, she likes to
read, work crossword puzzles, quilt, and
knit. Currently she is finishing the 15
pairs of mittens she knits each year for
the Salvation Army. Melvin F.
Schneider, Cedar Falls, Iowa, still
teaches violin, viola, and piano lessons,
and restores stringed instruments. For
variety, he also studies Quantum theory,
participates in physics colloquiums at the
University of Northern Iowa, and rev1ews
Buchminster Fuller's works.

Edmund, celebrated their 50th wedding
anniversary last February with family and
friends. Since she retired from teaching
music, Ernestine has picked up painting
as a hobby and has already won sam~
blue ribbons. She and Edmund do QUite
a bit of traveling. Clarence F. Elmgren,
Neenah, Wis., now is a deacon in the
Neenah Presbyterian Church and on the
nominating committee for church officers.
He still is active in the Rotary Club and
the hospital auxiliary. Winifred A.
Herberg, Mayville, Wis., recently cruised
the Caribbean aboard the S.S. Norway,
the world's largest cruise ship. The cruise
featured many well·known jazz musicians,
such as Lionel Hampton. Alice Norcross
Hill, Mystic, Conn., extends a gre~!ing to
all of her classmates. She claims 1t s her
grandchildren who are doing the exciting
things these days; one is an attorney in
Boulder, Colorado, one is a freelance
artist who recently was accepted to
medical school at Georgetown University,
and another is a freshman at Gettysburg
College. Ida Turner Laadholm, Minne·
apolis, and her husband have enjoyed
traveling with the Minnesota Historical
Society and have been to several Elder·
hostels in England and elsewhere. Her
family consists of a son, a daughter, and
four grandchildren. Elizabeth Swartz
McChesney, C, Billings, Mont., volun·
teers at her church and is involved with
Landmarks, an organization intent on
preserving historic sites and homes. She
is busy with her family, which includes
eight grandchildren and nine great·
grandchildren. She plays the pi.ano for .
wedding receptions, 50th wedding anm·
versary parties, and other celebrations.
Her hobbies are quilting and knitting.
John R. Newbury, Appleton, enjoys
reading the class cards sent his way. as
the class's co·secretary. He says a n1ce
part of last year's reunion was the piece
of pottery that Oddy Pratt Curtiss created
and gave as a gift. Kenneth E.
Pinkerton, Waupaca, Wis., reports that
his son, Tad, now is at the University of
Wisconsin·Madison acting as the dean for
its new department of communication.
Kenneth says he is keeping his heart
pumping thanks to many prescriptions.
Harold Rusch, C, Sun City, Ariz., is a
noted composer, music educator, and
clinician. After teaching music in the
Wisconsin public schools for 25 years, he
gave up teaching to pursue composing.
He now works full time writing methods

1928
65th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993
Frances Smith Boesel, M·D,
Milwaukee, has moved to Bradford .
Terrace a retirement home. She contmues
to do ~olunteer work at St. Mary's
Hospital, which, along with other
activities, keeps her busy. AlphaMae
Chrlstoffer Day, M-0, McAllen, Tex., and
her husband, Romney, are doing well.
They met their grandchildren at South
Padre Island last year and hope to meet
them in the Black Hills this summer.
Page Johnson, Oconomowoc, Wis., is
living in a Lutheran home called Lake
Terrace Apartments. His wife, now
deceased, authored three books on
Oconomowoc. Kathryn Coye Leach,
M-0 Fort Worth, Tex., reports that
despite slowing down a little, nothing is
new with her life. Eye problems keep her
from volunteering at the local museum,
but "Toodie Coye" and her husband keep
each other company. Amy Howser
Losby, Eloy, Ariz., spent September in
Wisconsin and Minnesota visiting sisters,
brothers, and nephews. She mentioned
that the fall colors weren't showing yet,
but it still was enjoyable. Marian
Brenckle McConochie, M-0, Tucson,
Ariz., reports that she was happy to learn
that "Toodie Coye" Leach was adjutant
curator of dolls and toys at the Fort
Worth Museum of Science and History.
She enjoys regular phone talks with ex·
teacher Althea Heimbach, reading John le
Carre's "A Month In The Country", and
swimming under Arizona's big sky. She
was sorry to learn about her good friend
Dorothea "Dolly" Packard Barr's death.
Eunice Okoneski, M-0, Houston, Tex.,
says before she leaves Wausau, Wis., for
winters in Texas, she always enjoys the
glorious colored leaves in October. During
Houston's winter, she takes pleasure 1n
her blooming patio garden and her
occasional visits to Galveston Beach. She
sends her best to all her classmates.

1929
65th Reunion-June 1994

1930
65th Reunion-June 1995
Ernestine Johnsen Chipley, C,
Coconut Creek, Fla., and her husband,
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1931
60th Reunion-June 21·23, 1991
Helen F. Andruskevicz, C, Green Bay,
Wis., spends part of her summers at her
home in Ellison Bay, Wisconsin, on the
Door County Peninsula. In August, she
attended three weeks of concerts
performed by the Peninsula Festival
Orchestra, a place she's met Lawrentians.
Helen has been an active member of the
Green Bay garden club for more than 50
years and is a life member of t.he
Wisconsin Garden Club Federation. On
October 24, Helen was given the 1990
Achievement Award of the Fox Valley
District Garden Club in Ripon, Wisconsin.
She is busy writing her memoirs,
Celebration of Life · The A to Z's, looking
toward a possible trip to Switzerland this
spring to visit the Ewa Andruszkiewicz
Pankratz family. Helen toured Czecho·
slovakia and Poland with them in 1988.
Paul A. Fischl, Manitowoc, Wis., is a
member of the Lakeshore Sports Hall of
Fame. He and his wife, Mildred, spend
their winters in Florida. Now retired from
the ice cream business, they own a
flower shop in Manitowoc. Esther
Schauer Frear, Dover, Del., still serves
as a director of the Kappa Delta
Foundation Board. She makes frequent
trips to Wisconsin, where her brother
Fredrick, and sister Mildred, still live.
Herta Mueller Gerend, Marinette, Wis.,
and husband, Joe, keep fit with gardening
and household chores in the summer
and ping pong in the winter. They rela~
by reading in English and German, which
helps Herta keep up her extensive corre·
spondence with 35 families in Europe.
Genealogists seek their help with
translating documents and letters in old
German script. Unable to attend the
reunion, Herta says "Hertzliche Grusse"
to all of her friends. Neal W. Klausner,
Grinnell, Iowa, received a notice from the
president of Grinnell College stating that
the philosophy department offices in the
college's renovated Steiner Hall were
named for Neal in recognition of the
contribution he made to Grinnell as a
teacher and faculty member. Neal was
recently in Stratford·Upon·Avon for his son
David's book launching. David is a
professor of medieval literature at the .
University of Toronto. Neal plays tenn1s m
the morning and golf in the afternoon.
Jane Cupernull Larson, C, Litchfield,
Minn., is involved in church activites, the
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PEO, and bridge clubs. She also spends
her time doing needlework. Irene
Ungrodt Leverenz, Marshfield, Wis.,
resides in the house she and her
husband built on 11 partly wooded acres.
They've taken two trips to Europe, and
have traveled extensively in the United
States, Texas and Arizona in particular,
Canada, and Mexico. They've spent most
of their winters in Florida, although their
favorite spot remains the family cottage
on the shores of Lake Superior near
Washburn, Wisconsin. Evelyn Taylor
Olson, Appleton, is living at Peabody
Manor. She keeps in touch with her book
club and church friends. She also helps
the residents of the manor read papers
and letters, along with helping them
correspond. Evelyn is on the '91 Reunion
committee. Harold E. Pierce, Seminole,
Fla., says his mental health is good, even
if his body is slowing down a bit. His
family continues to grow, with a total of
two great-grandchildren and 15 grand·
children. "Bud" sold his property in
Michigan and has spent the past two
summers in Blowing Rock, North
Carolina. Carleton C. Taylor, Jr., Sun
City, Calif., enjoys exercising, swimming,
and watching stock fluctuations. He hopes
to attend the '91 reunion. Lynn Trankle,
Winter Park, Fla., is "fending off ailments
of the aged:' He plays tennis and bridge
several times a week. He also reports that
when he was at Lawrence, his football
coach, Eddie Kotel, brought in outside
help to assist Lynn with his punting. This
man was current Green Bay Packer
quarterback, Anthony Dilweg's, grandfather.
Marguerite Graass Whipple, C,
Madison. Wis.. spent two to three months
after Christmas last year in Palo Alto.
California, with her daughter Susan. Her
husband, Carlyle, resides in an assisted
living facility of the Lutheran Church in
Door County, Wis. They enjoy visiting
their Moonlight Bay retreat in Door
County when they can. Henrietta Faust
Wetak, C, Appleton, has used her
musical abilities throughout the years to
teach elementary and high school choral
music, direct a choir, and teach private
piano lessons. Her sons and daughters
keep her and her husband, Herb, busy
with music, sports, Scouts, graduations,
and weddings. She has been involved
with volunteer groups in the church and
community and for the past 30 years has
enjoyed traveling throughout the U.S. and
Europe and attending Elderhostels.

1932
60th Reunion-June 19·21, 1992
Myrtle Vietmeyer Johnson, M-D,
Greenwich, Conn., is mourning the death
of her husband, Earl, on January 11,
1990.

1933
60th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993

1934
60th Reunion-June 1994
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Boston rocker
Black lacquer finish with hand-painted
gold trim, silk-screened seal in gold. $155
To order chairs: Please allow 2·3
weeks for delivery. Chairs are packed in
cartons to avoid damage and will be
trucked directly to you C.O.D. Delivery
, charges may be significantly reduced if
shipped to a business rather than a
private home.

To order:
• Print or type a note, including the
following shipping information: name.
street address. city, state, zip, day phone
number; item name, quantity, size, and
color for each item ordered.
• Compute the total of your order,
including shipping and handling charges
{U.S. · $1 per item, maximum charge,
$5; Canada and foreign · F.O.B., U.S.
currency only) and 5% sales tax for
items delivered in Wisconsin.
• Mail order. with a check payable to
Lawrence University, or with Master
Card, VISA, or American Express
number, expiration date. and your
signature, to: J. Gilbert Swift, director of
alumni relations, Lawrence University,
Appleton, WI 54912.

Tie
100% silk; navy with silver, red, and
gold crests. $22.50

Scarf
100% silk; navy and white. $17

Notecards
Boxes of eight with illustrations of Main
Hall, Memorial Chapel, Bj6rklunden
Chapel, Merrill Hall, Holton Hall, and
Johnston Hall; specify the building{s)
you would like. $3 per box; $5 for two

Captain's chair
Black lacquer finish with hand-painted
gold trim, silk-screened seal in gold. $165

Waters. At home, her interest is tending
to her 65-bush rose garden. Evelyn M.
Conner, C, Portage, Wis.. has severe
arthritis, but gets around with a cane.
She has been a member of her Metho·
dist Church choir since she was 11 years
old. Rosemary Du Pont Hamilton,
Cloquet, Minn., reports she still is at the
lake. She usually spends winters else·
where, last year in Florida and this year
in Arizona. She enjoys traveling to Maine
and Cape Cod or Rhode Island for a few
weeks each summer. She is trying to
help her college-bound grandchildren, one
is her daughter Susan Allen McPhail's,
'67, son. She is doing some drama work
with the Community Players. Florance
Magee Llebich, Plymouth, Wis.. reports
no great changes except her daughter
Christine Liebich, '67, is living with her
and substitute teaching in the Plymouth
school system. Her daughter Cynthia
Liebich Neff, '63, lives in Appleton with
her son, Rob, who is Florence's only
grandchild. Her son, Carl Liebich, '69,
spends his weekends with her, which
gives her a great lift. She is looking
forward to the 55th Reunion in 1992.
Hester White Maury, Norwalk, Conn.,
and her husband, Henry, will celebrate
their 50th wedding anniversary this
summer in Maine with 19 members of
their immediate family. Hester belongs to
both a book and writing group and
volunteers to her local hospital and
church. Since retiring, Henry paints in

1935
60th Reunion-June 1995

1936
55th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991

1937
55th Reunion-June 19·21, 1992
Betty Seitz Bohren, St. Louis, Mo., still
lives in the same house and reports that
her interest in gardening continues. She
and her husband, Herbert, often travel to
Canada and New England to avoid hot
St. Louis summers and to Charleston and
Savannah in the spring. Betty is
interested in the historic preservation of
houses and antiques and likes to read.
She says "life has always been busy, and
there are never enough hours in the day."
Irene Bosserman Clauter, Oak Lawn.
Ill., stays active with church activities,
bridge clubs, concerts, and plays. She
spent a week in July at the Chautauqua
Institute in New York, enjoying education
intertwined with entertainment. She helped
her brother Elmer, '39, and his wife,
Margaret. celebrate their 50th wedding
anniversary in Virginia on June 1. The
summer also brought a trip to the
A.A.R.P. convention in Orlando, Florida,
and a week-long fishing trip with two of
her sons in the Canadian Boundary
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watercolor and occasionally goes abroad
for workshops. Last May, Hester reports
they were in Greece for a painting
workshop. Melvin W. Phillips, Prescott,
Ariz., is a retired physician. He claims
that for him retired means "relaxing,
enjoying life, trail hiking, invigorating {as
in healthy), writing or memory sharing,
erecting wooden structures both large
and small, and driving, as in golf'
Leslie H. Ransley, Oak Park, Ill., with
his wife, Lesly, attended Chateau
Saussignac, a cooking school near
Bordeaux, France. They also spent a
week in Paris looking up old friends they
made while living there. Leslie is a
consulting engineer for Amoco Chemical.
Gerda Naber Ritchie, Coos Bay, Oreg.,
continues as a member of the Bay Area
Hospital Auxiliary and received her
5,000-hour pin in June. Caught by the
traveling bug, she took an enjoyable
cruise on the M.S. Nordam to Alaska in
August. She enjoys visiting children and
grandchildren in San Francisco, Portland,
Oregon, and Vermont and "life on the
Oregon coast." Janet P. Salomon,
Milwaukee, is the president and owner of
a real estate firm, Milwaukee Realty
Exchange, Inc. She handles residential
investment real estate sales as well as
property management. Her present office
is in the Knickerbocker Hotel on Lake
Michigan. Her hobby is to meet people
from all countries and assist them
whenever and wherever possible. Delbert
Schmidt, Peoria, Ariz .. and his wife,
Mary, were residents of South America for
four months. They spent three months in
Rio de Janeiro while Delbert worked as a
volunteer executive with the International
Executive Service Corps. After the project
was completed, they traveled to Buenos
Aires, Argentina, and throughout the
country of Brazil.

1938
55th Reunion-June 18-20, 1993
Winifred Hamel King, M-D, Alamo,
Tex., visited Ghost Ranch, a study center
in north central New Mexico, this past
August. She wore her red Milwaukee·
Downer sweatshirt, which she got at the
50th reunion. and was immediately
recognized by Dorothy Chamberlain
Millikan, a M·D '48 graduate. They
became fast friends and reminisced about
professors and college events, despite the
ten-year class difference. Lincoln
Wickmann, Sturgeon Bay, Wis., recently
had his life story, as he wrote it for
Rotary five years ago, featured in a Door
County newspaper. His story includes
Lincoln's job as a janitor in Main Hall
that helped him pay for tuition, since at
that time there were no scholarships. It
also mentions his philosophy of life:
"Don't be afraid to reach out and take
calculated risks to broaden your
experience. This is where satisfaction,
security and fun can be found, especially
fun. You only have to be right 51 percent
of the time:·
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1939
55th Reunion- June 1994
Elmer and Margaret Kuck Bosserman,
Hampton, Va., celebrated their 50th
wedding anniversary on June 1.

1940
55th Reunion- June 1995

1941
50th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
BeHy Bulger Bell, M·D, Whitefish Bay,
Wis., is busy writing jingles and articles
for devotional magazines, family, and
friends. She also enjoys folk dancing and
quilting, along with reading, riddles, and
fun. Although she loves Milwaukee, since
retirement she spends part of the year
elsewhere. After her husband died, she
began volunteer work as a teacher and
tutor in Texas and Oklahoma. This past
September, she went to Cordova, Alaska,
to be a volunteer in a daycare center and
in a high school tutoring program.
Barbara Reisner Grossman, M·D,
Coupeville, Wash., and her husband, Phil,
have been active in the Wycliffe Bible
Translators, a missionary linguistic and
Bible translation organization since 1956.
They began Wycliffe's counseling
department, an in-house service for its
members, directing it until their semi·
retirement in 1985. Their work has taken
them to 17 different countries for periods
up to two months. Since their "retire·
ment;' they've lived on Whidbey Island,
Washington, in the Puget Sound area.
They still are working half-time at Wycliffe,
but also enjoy grandparenting, gardening,
church involvement, reading, and
studying. Marion Williamsen
Holgerson, M·D, Milwaukee, believes
she has the dubious honor of being the
first '41 alum married. After some
substitute teaching, full-time motherhood
seemed like a better option, so Marion
raised four children. She remains a
dedicated organic gardener and an avid
reader "after the fashion of Professor
Emily Brown." She lives in a small
version of a Frank Lloyd Wright house,
which has large picture windows facing
south so she can see a small grassy
court and a lovely bed of roses, another
hobby of hers. Martha Carman Fink,
Buena Vista, Colo., married Richard Fink,
'40, in 1942 and spent the next 29 years
as an Army wife, living in Frankfurt and
Stuttgart, Germany; Tehran, Iran; Paris;
and Mons, Belgium, as well as at army
posts in five states. Although Martha
moved a lot, she still became involved
with outside activities. In Stuttgart, she
was one of the founders and the first
president of a sanctioned National
Panhellenic Chapter for Army wives. She
did social work in Monterey, California. In
Tehran, she taught French at the
American School, the University of
Tehran, where she also took a course in
archaeology, and served on the board of
governors of the American Church. She
also was the chair of volunteers for the

International Red Cross and Red Crescent
Societies in Shape, Belgium. She now is
retired and uses her free time to travel
and study genealogy and local history.
VIrginia B. Hartrldge, M·D, Rochester,
Minn., retired in 1983 from the Mayo
Clinic as an associate professor of
anesthesiology. Since then, she has
volunteered at St. Mary's Hospital two or
three times a week. She still plays a
"fair" game of golf and last year even
won the doubles championship at her
country club. In the past three years she
has gone on Exploration cruises to
Alaska and Panama. She has a town·
house outside of Rochester complete with
private lake, loads of birds, and good
fishing. She is planning to return to the
Caribbean in the spring for sailing, since
she enjoyed her ten other vacations there.
John F. Helms, Neenah, Wis., and his
wife, Betty, keep busy with many
activities. They belong to Faith United
Methodist Church, where they have sung
in the choir since 1946 and have led a
Sunday school class for almost as long.
John is a tour host for Educational Travel
and has led groups to Germany, Austria,
Italy, France, Spain, England, Sweden,
Norway, and elsewhere. They presently are
organizing a long cruise on the St.
Lawrence. John also has served on the
boards or committees of Evergreen
Manor, Peabody Manor, Neenah Club,
Neenah Historical Society, and the
Wisconsin Foundation of the United
Methodist Church. Music has played an
important role in his life since he played
the violin under Percy Fullinwider and Ken
Slyer. He and his wife have played in the
Oak Park Symphony and are founding
members of the Fox Valley Symphony
Orchestra. Dorothy Goetzke Loehner,
M·D, Three Lakes, Wis., and her
husband, enjoy their home in the North
Woods but continue to spend part of the
winter in Florida, Texas, or Arizona. They
travel and keep busy with church
activities. Dorothy belongs to the women's
group and has participated in making
many quilts and layettes to send to World
Relief. She also is in the church choir.
Last year Dorothy took CPR, cake
decorating, and candy making classes
through Nicolet College and this year it
will be line dancing, quilting, and Cajun
and Mexican cooking. She enjoys all the

animals and birds at their house but
especially the loons on their lake. They
also are involved in saving the environ·
ment and wildlife. BeHy Schoonmaker
Martin, Beaver Falls, Pa., taught high
school for awhile after graduation and
then completed an M.A. degree in
guidance and counseling at Northwestern
University. After working at West Bend
High School as a counselor, Betty entered
Garrett Theological Seminary on the
Northwestern campus and was the only
female who received a master of divinity
degree that year. Betty and her husband,
Ralph, have entertained 14 American Host
guests, teachers from Europe who live
with American families in the U.S. for a
year. After teaching and ministering in a
small church, Betty retired and now plays
the church organ and cello in the
Tuesday Musical Club String Ensemble in
Pittsburgh, is the secretary of the
Community Concert Board, and is editor
of the local Voter for the League of
Women Voters. She has worked on
Contact hat-line for 20 years and assists
in its training program, is secretary of the
Outlook Club, teaches math for Adult
Literacy, and is active in A.A.U.W. and
garden club. She also has just taken the
instructor course for teaching 55/Alive·
Safe Driving for AARP. Ann Sullivan
Nelson, M·D, Madison, Wis., transferred
to the University of Minnesota after her
junior year at Milwaukee-Downer. Her
career has been varied since graduation.
She was an adviser to University of
Wisconsin undergraduates in political
science and for 12 years was associated
as both staff and as a board member
with the Wisconsin Humanities
Committee, the state agency of the
National Endowment for the Humanities.
Her volunteer activities have centered
around the League of Women Voters,
which has led to service on civic
committees. Since her retirement she has
been able to travel abroad and in the U.S.
with her husband, Harold. They have
backpacked down and up the Grand
Canyon and recently took their first river
rafting trip, with the intent of doing it
again in 1991. John B. Prescott,
Phoenix, worked in advertising in
Milwaukee for a time, but influenced by
Warren Beck, Lawrence professor of
English, he began writing fiction. By the
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time he moved to Phoenix in 1951, he
was writing short stories and novels full·
time. He says, "no Pulitzers there, but
they paid the bills:· He did return to
advertising at times, but continued to
write fiction and branched out into the
realm of non-fiction magazine work, a lot
of which involved photography. This turn
of events eventually led John and his
wife, Jane, M·D '41, to buy a magazine
and a small production company with
another couple. Now retired from original
writing and from publishing, he enjoys
photography as a hobby, and has found
that it goes well with his enjoyment of
travel and exploration, especially in the
mountainous West. Ma~orle Mansfield
Phillips, Ephraim, Wis., and husband
Gary, will celebrate their 50th wedding
anniversary in June on the high seas.
They are taking their daughters, son-in·
laws, and grandchildren and are leaving
June 17th, so they will regretfully miss
the reunion.

1942
50th Reunion- June 19·21, 1992
Roberta Jackson Dix, Hot Springs
Village, Ark., and her husband, Roger, '40,
had a great time at his 50th reunion in
June. They rode around on a golf cart
with Gil Swift, director of alumni relations,
and showed their oldest college-bound
granddaughter the Lawrence campus.
They live in Arkansas six months of the
year, returning to Green Bay in May. This
summer they will celebrate their 50th
wedding anniversary, a family reunion,
and granddaughter Jessie's graduation.
Harriett Peterman Doner, C, Merrill,
Wis., did the opposite of most in October
by moving north to Wisconsin, from
Virginia, to spend her "golden years"
here. She bought a house on Lake
Pesobie near Merrill, where she grew up.
She keeps busy by volunteering at the
local hospital and at her U.C.C. church
where she's involved in three women's
groups and the choir. She also is on the
board at the Merrill Historical Society, is
the chair of volunteer tour guides and
docents, and is on a lake association
committee. She traveled to Washington,
D.C., in October to visit one of her
daughters. Her "door is always open" to
Lawrence visitors. George A. Garman,
Albuquerque, N. Mex., retired from the
alcoholism treatment field in 1988. He
had two nice visits with Harriett Peterman
Doner at her home on Lake Pesobie this
past summer. He also saw Pete Rasey,
'48, in Minocqua the summer of 1989.
John C. Messenger, Jr., Columbus,
Ohio, retired in June from The Ohio State
University and now is professor emeritus.
In 1991·1992, he will be a visiting
professor at Notre Dame University in the
department of anthropology and, in
March, will give the distinguished lecture
at the annual meeting of the Central
States Anthropological Society at Iowa
State University. James W. Moody, Jr.,
Pensacola, Fla., retired a few years ago
from a career in state and local history
and history preservation. He and wife,
Elizabeth, don't see many Lawrentians in
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Florida, but were delighted when Barbara
Rounds Chamberlin, '40, and her
husband, John, stopped by while they
were in town for a symposium on naval
aviation. John P. Roddy, Chicago, still is
working, but travels frequently. He
returned from the Mediterranean in
October and spent Christmas in Germany
with his oldest son and twin grand·
daughters. "Jack" also has a trip
scheduled for spring that will include a
short safari in Kenya and a cruise to
Bombay, India. Ethel Neumann
Schuster, Fort Pierce, Fla.• and husband,
Paul, have become interested in gem
stone shaping and polishing. Paul makes
the stones and Ethel sets them in gold·
filled wire. They both teach at the
community college, he in cabbing and
she in gold wire wrapping. Her other
activities include PEO, bridge, golf, and
travel. They returned in October from a
8,000·mile trip through the Northeast and
Canada. When home, they are involved
with the symphony, Opera Society, and
community activities. Robert Stroetz, C,
Rochester, Minn., is celebrating his 34th
year as the principal trombone player in
the Rochester Symphony Orchestra and
his 23rd year in the "Turkey River All
Stars" jazz band. In 1984, "The Turkeys"
represented Minnesota at the World's Fair
in New Orleans for one week. He has 20
private students, plays a lot of golf, and
does woodworking. He reports that Bob
Woodard, C '41, visits once or twice a
year on his way through Rochester.
Charlotte Leins Stube, Fort Meyers.
Fla., lives in West Bend, Wis., from May
to October and enjoys the Florida warmth
the rest of the year. John H. Thomas,
Des Plaines, Ill., now spends four months
of the winter in San Diego to avoid
Chicago weather. When home, he teaches
advanced and beginning bridge at the
Des Plaines Senior Center and spends
time with his five grandchildren.

1943
50th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993
Doris Angermeyer Beatty, Madison.
Wis.. has been traveling quite a bit. In
November 1989, she spent 26 days in
Kenya, Africa; in May 1990, she spent
two weeks in Florida; in September 1990,
she attended an Elderhostel in Seattle
and took a ferrybus tour to Victoria and
Vancouver, British Columbia. Doris is on
the planning committee for her church
and is on the Wisconsin Conference of
Churches Task Force, Ecumenical Decade:
Churches in Solidarity with Women. She
has six grandchildren, and uses her
creativity to make puppets, dolls, and
quilts. Dave and Polley Hartquist
Cosgrove, Lisle, Ill., stopped by Hot
Springs, Arkansas, to visit classmates
Bobbe, '40, and Roger, '42, Dix and
Charlotte and Joe Brown. This past
August, Dave and Polley attended the
Charlie Rennie Mackintosh Architectural
Conference held in Glasgow, Scotland.
Virginia Cossmann Quirk, Naples, Fla ..
and her husband, Jim, now are making
Naples their year·round home, due to his
health. They have a new granddaughter in
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A Milwaukee-Downer College sweatshirt brought Winifred Hamel King, M-D '38, and
Dorothy Chamberlain Millikan, M-D '48, together at a study center in New Mexico
last summer. (For more information, see King, Class of '38, note).

Cuzco, Peru, who joins her two·year·old
brother, who was born in Korea. She also
has a granddaughter taking Japanese and
English in Japan. "Truly the United
Nations;· she reports. Allee Kemp
Paine, Fremont, Nebr.• enjoys the news
about fellow classmates. She has been
housebound for two years, but enjoys
writing letters to people in nursing
homes, since "everyone likes mail." Karl
W. Peerenboom, Menomonee Falls,
Wis., has retired from steel sales and
now is a "mall walker:· He says he
enjoys his family. Ralph M. Person,
Northbrook, Ill., has a winter home with
his wife, Marilyn Davis, '45, in Savannah,
Georgia. Keeping up with 11 grandchildren
keeps them occupied. Perry 0. Powell
Jr., San Diego, still is practicing
medicine. His son has married and his
daughter. who is in medical school, lives
with him. Caroline Stroetz Giglia, C,
Fort Thomas, Ky.. is traveling a lot with
her husband, James, now that he has
retired from dentistry. They enjoy their five
grandchildren. Caroline still plays the
clarinet and sings in the church choir.

1946
45th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Constance Nickoloff Hedtke, M·D,
Duluth, Minn., and her husband, Harlan,
realize that "home is where the heart is,"
since they moved to a townhouse in
Duluth and changed their lives. There
they plan to enter into new activities.
Connie may even "try to become a little,
old, gray·haired docent at one of the
museums." They became grandparents in
November. Connie is planning to attend
Reunion '91. Although she has two other
alma maters, Downer has always been
closest to her heart. There she received a
"wonderful beginning for my liberal arts
degree, and who else can say that she
acted in skits with our world·famous
classmate Colleen Dewhurst. Without the
continued efforts of our class secretary,
Pat Yates Tannhaeuser, all the past years
to keep our class spirit up, we wouldn't
be attending Reunion '91. So, we honor
you, Pat. by attending, volunteering and
assisting in the preparations."

1947

1944

45th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Betty Domrose Brown, M-D, Green
Bay, Wis.. looks for Downerites at the
Elderhostel programs she attends. Last
January she was in laxaca, Mexico, for
two weeks and this year she's going to
Costa Rica. She has retired officially from
UW·Green Bay, but now works there
researching and writing a history of the
institution. She was installed as the
president of American Baptist Churches
of Wisconsin for a one·year term. Jean
Van Ouwerkerk Brown, M-D, Hot
Springs, Ark., and her husband, Keith,
celebrated their 40th wedding anniversary
in Florida with their five children,
spouses, and grandchildren. They had a
wonderful time. They both welcome any
guests to see their beautiful part of the
country. Winifred watson Chandler,
M·D, Monterey, Calif., hoped to travel to
Kenya in February to take a course at the

50th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993

1945
50th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Betty Van Gorp Bradley, Antigo, Wis., a
hospice coordinator, recently received a
$500 donation to help the terminally ill
and their families cope with the process
of dying. Betty volunteered her time to
start the hospice services and has been
an active member of the Antigo commu·
nity since the 1940s. She currently is
developing an outpatient service to help
the terminally ill remain in their homes as
long as possible.
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university and visit some game parks
there and in Tanzania. "Win" worked on
Dian Feinstein's, governor of California,
election campaign and hosted a cocktail
party for Feinstein on behalf of Monterey
Bay ors and friends. When Win is in
Monterey, she works part·time as an O.T.
Janet Wilson Clute, M·D, Leonard,
Mich., works for her county literacy
program and has had the satisfaction of
teaching an illiterate adult to read. She is
the secretary for her township planning
commission and volunteers at a sub·
stance abuse center. Last year she and
her husband, Morril, went to Italy to meet
with the national organization of WW II
ski divisions. This year they went to
Colorado Springs. Estelle Hausmann
Cohen, M·D, Pittsburgh, continues to
work four days a week in her husband,
Ralph's, periodontal office, but both may
retire next year. Last spring they took a
two·week trip to England, where they
spent one week in London seeing plays,
touring museums and galleries, and
frequenting pubs and other fun places.
They spent the second week in the
Cotswolds, where they joined eight others
for a 55·mile walk on part of the
Cotswold Way. Jean Gebhardt Doherty,
Shorewood, Wis., retired from teaching in
1989. She keeps busy with traveling,
family, and some volunteering. Elizabeth
Jermaln Dreyer, M-D, Mequon, Wis..
founded a small investment club in
Mequon called Hetty Greens. "Betty" and
her husband, Gus, moved to a single
family ranch home with almost two acres
to care for after disliking condo living.
Mary Cutler Ellsworth, M-D, Pisgah
Forest, N.C., and her husband, Jack, now
live in the Blue Ridge Mountains, which
they think is a beautiful area. and
welcome any visitors. Mary's been busy
with grandchildren in South Carolina and
Boston. Gladys Osborne Hall, Rolling
Meadows, Ill., is busy with normal
activities and family concerns. She
currently is trying to get used to life
without her husband, Jerry, "which is
quite an adjustment:' Janet Rike
Holmes, Marco Island, Fla., will move to
a condo in Pelican Bay, Naples, Florida,
next June and give up home·ownership.
She will be one mile from the new
Philharmonic Center for the Arts. Betty
Bleyer Hopkins, M·D, Cedar Falls, Iowa,
works as husband, Bruce's, secretary and
bookkeeper for his mechanical engineer·
ing and agricultural consulting business.
She also walks three miles, five days a
week, on the 85 acres of county·owned
forest preserve bordering their lot. Arnie
Landeck, Peotone, Ill., and his wife,
Virginia, spend their time between
Peotone and Florida. They play a lot of
golf, fish, attend horse races, and find
ways to keep busy. Margaret Harris
McNitt, M-D, Menlo Park, Calif., is
working part·time to help her former boss
set up a business and is learning how to
play golf. She will be attending a family
reunion in Minnesota in June and will not
be attending Reunion '91. Lois
Hartmann Palmer, Pasadena. Calif., and
her husband, Charles, are looking forward
to retiring from their manufacturing
business, which their daughter and son·
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Betty Heistad Barrett, M-D '55:
Leading the fight for the homeless
he less fortunate are more fortunate
of charge, including health care, counseling,
in Huntington, West Virginia, these
laundry and bathroom facilities, seasonal
days, thanks to the efforts of Betty
clothing, agency referrals, and housing
Heistad Barrett, M-D '55, part-time
assistance. Emergency shelter and three free
city council member, part-time bookkeeper,
meals a day are ava:lable just across the street
and full-time volunteer and crusader for the
at the city mission.
homeless.
By not having to provide emergency shelter,
Growing up as the child of two Chicago
the coalition has been able to work toward
social workers, Barrett, very early on, developed
finding permanent, affordable housing and
an interest in helping the poor. As an adult,
developing long-term programs for the needy,
she joined the League of Women Voters and
which Barrett feels are key steps in
became interested in community development/
eliminating homelessness.
block grant issues. Then, in 1980, while work"We need to build some kind of permanent
ing on a thesis paper for a master's degree in
structures that will fight the causes of the
political science/public administration, she
problem;' emphasizes Barrett. "We don't want
focused her interest on housing problems.
to get into just building emergency shelters;
we want to build programs that will keep
"My thesis, which I still haven't had time
working on the problems:'
to finish, was based on developing a tenant
association at a housing project here;' recalls
That's exactly what Barrett and the
Barrett. "That was about the same time in
coalition are doing. Right now they are in
Personal: Age 56. Lives in Huntington,
the middle of constructing a building that
the '80s when the Reagan administration and
West Virginia. Married to Edgar 0.
will provide 53 subsidized, single rooms for
Congress cut back so much of the funds for
Barrett. Four sons, Kevin, 33, Richard,
the homeless. The rooms will be furnished by
housing and we began seeing a great increase
31, Ned, 28, John, 24, and one daughter,
the coalition's "Adopt-A-Room" campaign,
in homelessness all over the country. I also
Ann, 22.
where people or organizations "adopt" a room
was working at Information and Referral at
to
furnish, from furniture and appliances to
that time, where we were seeing people who
Education: Bachelor's degree in occupawere deeply affected by the recession of the
and kitchen utensils. A local bank has
linens
tional therapy, Milwaukee-Downer, 1955;
'80s-people who had worked for 20 years and
donated
another building "in real bad shape
classwork completed, thesis pending,
that
will
become 12 one-bedroom apartments
were losing their homes because they had lost
master of arts degree, political science
for
people
with special needs-the chronically
their jobs. We were under terrible pressure
(public administration major), Marshall
mentally ill, or the developmentally disfrom the lack of affordable housing for the
University.
abled" -people who have not been able to
people we were trying to help:'
Professional: Occupational therapist,
afford or maintain a place on their own.
So, in 1986, when Huntington's mayor
second
lieutenant, Valley Forge Army
announced to the city council, to which
"We also operate a program with the
Hospital, 1956; assistant director and
Barrett was newly elected, that he wanted to
housing authority called Operation Boot
administrative assistant, Information and
do something about homelessness, Barrett's
Strap;' says Barrett. "This provides subsidized
Referral Service of the National Society
housing for 74 families. Each family gets a
hand was in the air. She was ready to do her
for Autistic Children, 1976-79; commucase manager who will help figure out what
part.
nity resource specialist, Information and
problems are keeping them low-income and
Using the organizational skills she learned
Referral Service, 10 years part-time;
will hook them up with services or training
as a student at Milwaukee-Downer, she began
volunteer, acting director, Cabellto help them become more self-sufficient:'
her battle against homelessness by organizing
Huntington Coalition for the Homeless,
a 60-member task force, comprising people
Behind all of these projects, Barrett has
August 1990-present.
worked tirelessly without salary, campaigning
from the social service agencies and a variety
of special interest groups in the community.
for donations, support, and advocacy. But,
Awards: Citizen of the Year, Huntington
even though she puts in many long hours, as
The group's first recommendation was to
Herald-Dispatch, 1989; Susan B. Anthony
develop an organization to carry on the work
many as 70 hours a week, you won't hear her
Award, Huntington Chapter, National
of the task force. Thus was born the Cabellcomplaining.
Organization for Women, 1989; West
Huntington Coalition for the Homeless, for
"This is fun. When you see things happen,
Virginia Celebrate Women Award for
which Barrett now volunteers full-time as
when
you make things happen, it's really
Government Service, West Virginia
acting director. The coalition operates on a
fun;'
says
Barrett. "I can't think of anything
Women's Commission, 1989; Housing
very small budget and has a staff of only
worse
than
being in a job that you didn't like,
Volunteer of the Year Award, Huntington
three-an outreach worker, an administrative
or
doing
something
you didn't want to. This
Housing Authority, 1990.
assistant, and a director, who currently isn't
is my recreation:'
Interests: Reading newspapers and
paid. But that hasn't prevented them from
Her source of enjoyment has had a tremenmagazines (she doesn't have time for
accomplishing the work of many.
ously positive effect on her community and
books) and taking long walks with her
One of their first successful projects was to
that has not gone unnoticed. In 1989, she
husband.
develop a multi-service center for the homewas named "Citizen of the Year" by the
less-the task force's second recommendation.
Huntington Herald-Dispatch for having "signifi"We were seeing that we had quite a few services available, but they
cantly improved the quality of life in the Tri-State" area. And last
were scattered everywhere;' explains Barrett. "We were sending poor
year, the Huntington Housing Authority honored her with the 1990
people with major problems and no money all over the city. They
Housing Volunteer of the Year Award.
didn't have any money for buses. And they were so beaten down by
While she talks proudly about the Homeless Coalition, Harmony
their problems that they didn't have the self-esteem to fight for
House, and the accomplishments of her five grown children, Barrett's
themselves:'
voice drops shyly as she speaks of her own awards-embarrassed by
Barrett, however, wouldn't be beaten. She was the driving force
the recognition. To her, the work she does is her reward-work that
behind the acquisition of a Gannett Grant that allowed the coalition
will keep her busy for a long time yet.
to tum a rundown building, donated by a local Presbyterian church,
"Someday we will be able to provide standard, affordable housing
into a multi-service center called Harmony House. Now, under one
for everybody. That is my long-, long-term dream :'
roof, the homeless have a multitude of services available to them, free
-Lisa Ruohomaki
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in-law will take over. Lois and Charles
took a trip in November to Asia. Robert
L. Pierson, Columbiaville, NY., has been
semi-retired for years. He still is the
assistant priest at St. Paul's Church,
Trivoli, New York, during the summer and
at St. Mary's, Virgin Gorda, British Virgin
Islands, during the winter. BeHy
Robertson Pietsch, M-D, Waukesha,
Wis., recently retired from teaching in the
Elmbrook system after 11 years. She and
her husband, Dick, travel and enjoy their
children's and grandchildren's company.
Betty is active in the American Cancer
Society, in her church, and in with
several short-term community projects.
BeHy Panella Schneider, M-D, Hot
Springs, Ark., and her husband, Richard,
are building a new house on Lake
Coronado. They play golf, tennis, and go
dancing. Richard retired from dentistry
after 40 years. Patricia Schaper Smith,
M-D, Maitland, Fla., retired from teaching
after 19 years, does volunteer work with
elementary school children. Her husband,
Gordon, retired from his electronics work,
now has a palm tree farm to work on.
They swim, bike, and garden for enjoyment.

1948
45th Reunion-June 1994
Richard C. Flom, Minneapolis, underwent a kidney transplant this past
October. His daughter Barb donated one
of her kidneys to be transplanted into
Dick's body. The recovery was slow, but
after a week the new kidney began
functioning nicel~·- His progress was
closely monitored and his medications
regulated for three months. Dick and his
family thank everyone for their concern,
cards, gifts, and prayers.

1949
45th Reunion-June 1994
Donald Strutz, Appleton, has a scholarship at Lawrence named for him. The
scholarship was established through the
gifts of WE. Buchanan, C.B. Buchanan,
and Albany International, a parent
company of Appleton Wire Works. Donald
retired from Appleton Wire Works as the
vice president in 1983.

•

•

1950
45th Reunion-June 1995
Donald S. Koskinen, Menasha, Wis.,
has retired as president of the Banta Co.
after a 37-year career with the company,
18 as president. His retirement was
effective December 31. Donald joined the
company in 1954 as a sales trainee.
Aurelia Seyfert Pedlow, M-D, Santa
Maria, Calif., worked for the Academy of
Motion Picture Arts and Sciences for
nearly 16 years. After living in a house-

boat for many years, she and her husband, Alden, now live in a retirement
community. There is a clubhouse with a
pool, game rooms, a kitchen, and dining
room, so the residents can have as much
social activity as they like. Occasionally
she and Alden drive down to Solvang, a
Danish community, or up to San Luis
Obispo for enjoyment.

TODAY

Leeson, C, Rockford, Ill., teaches music
at Rockford College, Rockford College
Music Academy, and privately. She also
plays the flute in the Rockford Symphony
Orchestra and in the Tiffany Trio. Joan
Donaldson Sept, Teton Village, Wyo.,
has retired to Jackson Hole from San
Francisco and now does watercolors and

1951
40th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Susan Fry Becker, Capitola, Calif., is in
private practice as a marriage, family, and
child therapist. Recently she visited
Washington, D.C., camped in southern
Oregon, and attended a folk music camp.
She is happily a survivor of the 1989
earthquake that rocked California. Bess
Harris Clark, M·D, Tucson, Ariz., will be
unable to attend the reunion. Her
husband, Tom, retired and they are both
enjoying Arizona. They miss their family,
but not the snow and cold. Thomas and
LaVerne McKay Christoph, Seneca,
S.C., are happy and busy. They both are
employed at Clemson University; Tom in
the management department, College of
Commerce and Industry, and "Bunny" in
the English department, College of Liberal
Arts. Both enjoy teaching and passing on
knowledge to young people. Bunny does
some freelance writing and has had a
few pieces published. They have a son in
Virginia and a daughter in Florida, which
are two of their prime vacation spots.
Fishermen, they enjoy living on Lake
Keowee. Daniel and VIolet Thebo
Duecker, Milwaukee, are both retired;
Dan from Wisconsin Electric Power's
human resources department. He is
actively involved in scouting, the historical
society, and the men's club. "Vi" now
volunteers at Columbia Hospital and is
very involved with the pet companionship
program. David Michael Duffey, New
Albany, Miss., is a freelance writer and
has published eight books and
"thousands" of articles. Also a retired
professional dog trainer, David has trained
hundreds of dogs. Grouse Hunter's
Almanac has said he is one of the best
dog trainers in the field. Harold R.
Grunewald, C, Hillsborough, N.C., and
his wife, Marcia Peterson, '56, are owners
of an antique dealership specializing in
18th- and 19th-century ceramics. glass,
and jewelry. They exhibit their antiques at
shows in the eastern states. Harold's
hobbies are genealogical research and
"serious" gardening. Donald E. Haack,
St. Petersburg, Fla., has retired from the
U.S. Navy. He enjoys summer in
Michigan's Upper Peninsula, and then in
October heads for Florida where he is
president of his park association. He
spends his free time traveling, fishing,
boating, watching theater, and playing
golf. Evangeline Korkos Karioris, M·D,
Wauwatosa, Wis., plans to attend the
reunion. She will be celebrating her 25th
year of teaching basic skills at Milwaukee
Area Technical College this year. She
plans on retiring in '92. Her husband,
Frank, is a professor of physics at
Marquette University. BeHy Plautz

1954
40th Reunion-June 1994

1955
40th Reunion-June 1995
Richard Underberg, C, Mukwonago,
Wis. , works at Mukwonago High School
as a band director for grades 9-12.

1956
35th Reunion- June 19-21, 1992

1957
35th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992
writes children's stories. James B.
Sinclair, Savoy, Ill., a professor in the
department of plant pathology at the
University of Illinois at Urbana-Champaign,
is a world authority on soybean diseases
and their control. He developed the first
computer-based program for the
diagnosis of soybean diseases in
collaboration with computer scientists and
has edited or co-edited four editions of
the Compendium of Soybean Diseases.
He's co-authored four other books since
1985 and has received many awards, the
latest being the Illinois Crop Improvement
Association Honorary Membership Award.
William H. Tripp, Dayton, Ohio, is a
human resources vice president for L.M.
Brady. In his spare time he enjoys
making wine, shooting pool, and "handi·
capping" thoroughbreds. He also is
president of the Big Brothers/Big Sisters
of Greater Dayton and recently has had a
book published. Catherine Mueller
Zlarnlk, M-D, Greenfield, Wis., plans to
attend the reunion. With her husband,
Marvin, she enjoys summers on the north
shore of Lake Chetek. They spent
November in Vera Beach, and plan to
travel south in Februrary to spend March
and April in Siesta Key.

1958
35th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992
Louis W. Falk, West Des Moines, Iowa,
spoke at St. John's Anglican Catholic
Church in Menomonee Falls last June.
Louis is the archbishop of the Anglican
Church and leader of the worldwide
"Continuing Church Movement" within
the Anglican Church. He traveled to India,
Australia, and England last year, promoting a return to a more orthodox
Christianity. Frank R. Gaylord,
Waukesha, Wis., is the senior pastor at
the First United Methodist Church in
Waukesha. Dorothy Hur Reilly,
Northridge, Calif., is managing software
development for a new laser printer being
developed by Xerox. Her husband, Dave,
'57, has just taken on his first sales job,
and her son, Mark, has received an M.D.
degree and is starting his residency in
orthopedic surgery at UCLA Harbor.
Dotty's other son, Chris, graduated last
year from Pomona College after spending
a semester at Oxford.

1959
35th Reunion- June 1995

1952
40th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992

1953
40th Reunion-June 1993
Kermit B. Knudsen, Temple, Tex.,
president of Scott and White Clinic, has
been named to the Agency of Health
Care Policy and Research's national
advisory council. Kermit is one of 17
voting members of the public appointed
by the secretary and one of three
individuals distinguished in the medical
profession on the council. Kermit also is
chief of staff of Scott and White Memorial
Hospital and a professor of internal
medicine at the Texas A&M University
College of Medicine, as well as a
diplomate of the American Board of
Internal Medicine and a fellow of the
American College of Physicians.

1960
35th Reunion-June 1995

1961
35th Reunion-June 1995
Richard Heinemann, New Canaan,
Conn., former advertising-sales director
and associate publisher of Time US., has
a new role as vice president for advertising of the Time Inc. Magazine Co. He
will be supervising multi-magazine ad
sales for 27 publications, including Time.
Dick is happy at Time because he's "had
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Thomas A. Steitz, '62:
Translating the genetic code

I

"immediate or, for that matter, intermediate
magine solving a mystery that has
application at all.
puzzled scientists for 30 years. Thomas
"This process is so fundamental that if
Steitz, '62, and his colleagues at Yale
you have anything wrong with it, you don't
University have discovered a way to do
survive .. .you wouldn't make it past the
just that.
egg;' he explains. In other words, one can
But first, the mystery: How does the cell
not have medical problems resulting from a
synthesize protein?
wrong amino acid being linked to the wrong
Actually, in broad outline, protein
tRNA synthetase, so Steitz's research won't
synthesis is not unknown. Simply sketched,
be used to search for medical cures or
here are the well-known, basic steps of this
preventions.
fundamental biological process: To begin,
He also explained that practical
genetic information is encoded in DNA
application was not the reason for the
inside the cell. The genetic information
research. He wanted to answer a questionprovides the instructions, in a sense, for the
to solve a mystery.
creation of all proteins. This information is
"It's interesting because we're underthen copied into messenger RNA, which is
standing a very fundamental biological
responsible for placing amino acids in the
process in terms of chemistry;' he says. "It's
right order during the formation of new
like trying to understand something about
protein. A molecule called transfer RNA
astronomy. It's not because you're actually
(tRNA) brings the amino acid to the
Personal: Age 50. Married to Joan
going to make a product with it. It's a
messenger RNA. And the tRNA is linked
Argetsinger. One son, Jonathan, 10.
matter of whether you're interested in the
to the amino acid by an enzyme called
Lives in Stony Creek, Connecticut.
world or not:'
RNA synthetase. But, there are 40 to 60
It seems Thomas Steitz has excited a lot
similar-looking tRNAs in the cell and 20
Education: Bachelor of arts degree in
of
people who share his curiosity for the
amino acids, so how does the RNA
chemistry, Lawrence, 1962; Ph.D. degree
world,
and in particular, for the process of
synthetase recognize the correct tRNA and
in biochemistry and molecular biology,
protein
synthesis. John Abelson of the
its matching amino acid? Well, there it is,
Harvard University, 1966.
California
Institute of Technology, as quoted
the real mystery.
Professional:
Postdoctoral
research
fellow,
in
Science
magazine,
says, " 'It's a
''A very important step in translating the
Harvard
University,
1967
-68;
research
spectacularly
exciting
thing to people in
genetic code is attaching the correct amino
fellow,
Medical
Research
Council
the field' ."
acid to the correct tRNA molecule;'
Laboratory of Molecular Biology, CamSteitz gives credit to Lawrence professor
explains Steitz. "What hasn't been known
bridge, England, 1968-70; professor of
Robert Rosenberg for directing his quizzical
and what people have been trying to
biochemistry and molecular biophysics,
mind to biochemistry.
understand for a long time is how this
Yale
University, and research biochemist,
As a college student, Steitz knew he was
enzyme very accurately recognizes the
Howard Hughes Medical Institute,
interested in chemistry, but wasn't sure what
correct tRNA and attaches it to the amino
197 0-presen t.
direction to take. It was under Rosenberg's
acid. The enzyme has to recognize them
tutelage that he found the path to what has
both:'
Awards: American Chemical Society,
proven to be a successful and important
Steitz and his colleagues have found they
Pfizer Award in enzyme chemistry, 1980;
science career.
can study this RNA synthetase recognition
honorary doctoral degree, Lawrence, 1981;
"He really was the professor who got me
process through x-ray crystallography. By
member, National Academy of Science.
interested in biochemistry;' says Steitz. "He
shooting x-rays through crystals of a complex
Interests: Sailing, gardening, and
of tRNA and RNA synthetase, they can
was very inspiring:'
traveling.
determine the 3-dimensional structure and
And now, with one mystery greatly
interaction of its molecules from the way
clarified, Steitz moves on to another- one
laden with fear and sadness for all of usthe x-rays are scattered. But x-ray crystalthe
AIDS
virus.
lography is not new to researchers. What is new, however, and what
"We're working on some proteins that are made by HIV and we're
was necessary to Steitz's research, is the advanced technology of
looking
at some proteins that are involved in key steps of the life
genetic engineering.
cycle of this virus;' he says. "The goal is to determine the structure of
"I wanted to do this when I was a graduate student 25 years ago;'
these proteins and then be able to design drugs that will inhibit these
says Steitz. "But it really wasn't practical, because it wasn't possible to
make either the protein or the tRNA. Now one uses genetic
proteins:' He is quick to mention that drugs designed to inhibit the
AIDS proteins would not cure the virus; they would, however, be a
engineering techniques that make it possible to make very large
treatment.
quantities of these materials:'
We can only hope that Thomas Steitz once again finds success and,
According to Steitz, the same engineering techniques used to make
perhaps, a clue that will bring us closer to unlocking the secrets of
the protein for his research are used by pharmaceutical companies to
this insidious virus.
make proteins such as insulin for diabetes treatment.
-Usa Ruohomaki
Where medical research is concerned, however, Steitz doesn't see
his study of the RNA synthetase recognition process as having any
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the luxury for 21 years of always being
able to sell something I love and believe
in." Nancy Marsh Stowe, C, Appleton,
made her seventh musical appearance
last March with the Waupaca Community
Choir/Civic Orchestra. Nancy is assistant
to Lawrence's dean of the conservatory
and voice instructor at Lawrence and at
UW-Green Bay.

SPORTS GEAR

Running tights
(block letters)
78% nylon, 22% lycra Spandex, Champion; silver with white panel. $24.99

[

1962
30th Reunion-June 18-20, 1993
Scott U. Adam, North Hollywood, Calif.,
was the production manager on the first
episode of the new series "The Trials of
Rosie O'Neill:' He now is going to
produce an untitled "Movie of the Week."
Gordon A. Becker, Bloomfield Hills,
Mich., left a "mega-law firm" last May as
part of a "delayed mid-life crisis." Drew
joined a nine-person firm and loves it,
even though there are no large corporatetype perks or someone to do your work.
He says going back to chief cook and
bottle washer is refreshing and tiring at
the same time. He also is restoring a
1979 MGB, a 1948 Packard, and a 1949
Jaguar Mark V. Daniel E. Began,
Neenah, Wis., is the first vice president
and manager of Robert W. Baird & Co.
Inc. Investment Advisors. Allan W.
Blackburn, Fort Worth, Tex., has learned
a lot about computers, physics, and
electricity on life's journey, and now is
"forced to teach these subjects to earn
my living." His wife, Cindy, is working on
a nursing degree, so he can retire,
according to Allan They have two
children, who "remain highly prized
individuals despite their teenage years:·
Playing tennis and flying ultra light planes
are Allan's "uplifting" forms of relaxation.
Mary Hamilton Burns, El Prado, N.M.,
and her husband, Jim, retired and moved
to New Mexico in 1985 and "are having
the time of our lives:· Mary is serving a
term as president of the board of the
Taos Art Association. She also is the
director of the Kit Carson Historic
Museums and an alumna trustee of
Lawrence. She enjoys her trustee position
because it gets her back to campus and
around academic life three times a year.
Her husband teaches skiing at Taos Ski
Valley, which is a seasonal job. To keep
busy, they travel a lot. Last November
they went to Nepal. They also travel to
England often for study programs. Last
August, Mary was a co-planner for a
program in York. She would love to have
?!her Lawrentians join her in participating
1n these ventures some time. Jeff Dean,
Madison, Wis., has been busy. He was
re-elected to the board of directors for the
national conference of State Historic
Preservation Officers in Washington, D.C.,
in 1990 and was then appointed to the
executive committee. He also was elected
chair of the Wisconsin State Motorcycle
Safety Advisory Council last year and is
continuing as the administrator for the
Division of Historic Preservation for the
State Historical Society of Wisconsin. In
October of last year, Jeff spoke at the
state legislation conference for the
National Trust for Historic Preservation in

TODAY

Shorts

(seal)
50% cotton, 50% polyester, Athletic
Shorts; navy, white, pink, light blue, or
red. $10.50

To order:

Polo shirt
(block letters)
50% cotton, 50% polyester, Print-ons;
white, navy, or light blue. $15

Hooded windbreaker
(pictured)
100% nylon, Sportsmaster; royal blue,
white, navy, kelly green, or red. $21

Bike shorts

• Print or type a note, including the
following shipping information: name,
street address, city, state, zip, day phone
number; item name, quantity, size, and
color for each item ordered.
• Compute the total of your order,
including shipping and handling charges
(U.S. - $1 per item, maximum charge,
$5; Canada and foreign - F.O.B., U.S.
currency only) and 5% sales tax for
items delivered in Wisconsin.
• Mail order, with a check payable to
Lawrence University, or with Master
Card, VISA, or American Express
number, expiration date, and your
signature, to: J. Gilbert Swift, director of
alumni relations, Lawrence University,
Appleton, WI 54912.

Center in Rosemont, Ill., as a customer
service representative. Mary Helscher
Schuchmann, Milwaukee, who has been
the editor of Community Newspapers'
North Shore Herald for six years, now is
the managing editor for Community
Newspapers Inc. She oversees the
editorial operation of the company's 22
weekly newspapers. The Herald has won
numerous state and national awards for
journalism excellence since Mary became
editor in 1984.

1963
30th Reunion - June 18-20, 1993

1964
30th Reunion-June 18-20, 1993
Peter W. Barile, Morristown, Tenn., was
promoted from senior vice president to
executive vice president of Shelby
Williams Industries, the nation's leading
manufacturer of contract seating for the
restaurant, lodging, health care, university,
and college markets. He has been with
Shelby Williams for 22 years.

(block letters)
78% nylon, 22% lycra spandex,
Champion; black with white panel. $18.99 Children's clothing is available from
Conkey's Bookstore, (414) 739-1223.
Charleston, S.C. Robert K. Doerk, Jr.,
Great Falls, Mont., currently is the
president of Lewis and Clark Heritage
Foundation, Inc., on the Great Falls Public
Library board, serves as the assistant
vice president of Northwest Capital
Management and Trust Co., and is
pursuing research on the Blackfoot
Indians. His wife, Mary, is an R.N. and
works as a surgical nurse at the local
hospital. His son, Steve, is in the U.S.
Navy in Naples, Italy. Jay M. Hanson,
Geneseo, Ill., was recently reappointed as
an Illinois Circuit Court Judge by the
Illinois Supreme Court. He'll run for the
same position in 1992. It is his 16th year
as an Illinois judge. His wife, Judy, is
working on her second historical novel.
John A. Harvey, Amherst, N.H., is the
product planner for Digital Equipment
Corporation. His wife, Hyonsuk, runs her
own PC computer store. Their children
are both instrumentalists and have
performed with the New England and
Boston conservatory orchestras in Italy
and New Orleans and possibly Eastern
Europe next spring. Andrea Matthias,
Waukesha, Wis., traveled for three weeks
in the Soviet Union last summer with 35
others. One of the highlights of the trip
was her visit to Waukesha's recently
acquired sister city, Kokchetav, a closed
city in the Republic of Kazakhstan, near
Mongolia. When the group got off the
plane, the people of Kokchetav, lined up
on the tarmac and dressed in their native
costumes, brought each visitor a bouquet
of red roses and served bread and

desserts. A brass band played The StarSpangled Banner and the Soviet Union's
and the Kazak's national anthems.
Throughout the visit, the group had
police escorts to their destinations and all
cars were ordered to pull to the side
when they passed. Because of Andrea's
interest in the arts, she visited the city's
conservatory of music and gave a
presentation on the arts in America. She
was treated to many performances on
traditional and ethnic instruments and a
five-course feast with performances by
ethnic dancers and singers between
courses. About the whole trip Andrea
says, "During our stay in Kokchetav, we
made many friends and shared many
ideas." David and Sandra Laue Miller,
Menasha, Wis., celebrated the marriage of
their daughter, Jone Elizabeth, to Timothy
Hoff on October 6, 1990. One of the
bridesmaids was Jenny Benton, '88,
daughter of Mary McKee Benton, '62,
who also was present. Others at the
wedding were Pete and Pat Webb
Thomas, both '62, and Frank "Brock"
Whiting, '62. Carol Page, Denver, works
at Denver's children's hospital as a
physical therapist and coordinator of the
handicapped sports program. Johanna
Pete!'en Blanchard, C, Schenectady,
NY, 1s the assistant director of special
education and pupil services for
Schenectady City Schools. Richard H.
Pickard, Jr., Itasca, Ill., reports that
nothing special is happening, but it is
good to be remembered. He works for
the Montgomery Ward Appliance Service
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1965
30th Reunion-June 1996
Bruce Feldt, C, Marshfield, Wis. ,
teaches fourth through ninth grade
orchestra at Marshfield Junior High
School.

1966
25th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Anthony and Priscilla Larsen Beadell,
Glendale, Wis. , better known as Tony and
Prilla, spend a majority of their time
trying to "cajole their teenagers into
believing they are right only some of the
time:· Tony still is in investment
management, trying to make money the
"old fashioned way: buying low and
selling high:' In his spare time, he paints
the 1902 family home for the "umpteenth"
time in 22 years, still trying to get the
color right. He has started collecting old
train slides, creating stories of nostalgia,
and looking for an audience to listen.
Prilla continues to teach and consult
blind and visually impaired children parttime in the Milwaukee area. With the time
she has left, she browses at house sales
and antique shops, looking for old glass
paperweights, and enjoys swimming,

ALUMNI
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James H. Merrell, '75:
Rewriting history

W

e all know the story of the
American Indians and the
colonists. The colonists arrived
in the New World and were
greeted by the Indians. The Indians gave
the colonists furs, a couple of new crops,
and a few new words. The colonists gave
the Indians lots of trinkets, a couple of new
diseases, and "fire water:' Then the Indians
just sorr of slipped into the background of
American history. And we didn't hear much
about them again until Custer arrived,
riding across the Great Plains and the pages
of our history books. At least, that's the tale
our school texts gave us.
Unfortunately, that's not the whole story,
says James Merrell, '75, an associate
professor of history at Vassar.
"It was my sense, and remains my sense,
that too often we think of Indians who,
well, were there at the beginning and
sometimes, like Squanto or Pocahontas,
greeted the first settlers, but then quickly
disappeared from the stage of colonial
American history;' states Merrell . "What I
found was that Indians and colonists were
in contact throughout the colonial period,
even in areas that we think of as settled by
Europeans. There were still lots of Indians
either living in the area or traveling
through. And if you read the cdonial
records, you'll find that to be true in
virtually every colony:'
So, to add a few chapters to the story and
to bring the Indians out from the background and into the mainstream of colonial
history, he's written a book. Titled The

Indians' New World: Catawbas and Their
Neighbors from European Contact through the
Era of Removal, the book was published for

Personal: Age 37. Married to Linda
Keiko:Yamane, '76. Two sons, David, 3Vz,
and John, 1 month. Lives in Poughkeepsie, New York.
Education: Bachelor's degree in history,
Lawrence, 1975. Bachelor's degree in
modem history as a Rhodes Scholar,
Oxford University, 1977 . Master's and
Ph.D. degrees, The Johns Hopkins
University, 1979 and 1982 .
Professional: Instructor, Peabody
Institute of The Johns Hopkins University, 1981; assistant professor, College of
William and Mary, 1982-84; assistant
professor, 1984-89, and associate
professor, 1989-present, Vassar College.
Awards: America: History and Life
Award, 1985, Organization of American
Historians; Robert F. Heizer Award, 1985,
American Society for Ethnohistory;
Douglass Adair Memorial Prize, 1988,
Institute of Early American History and
Culture and Claremont Graduate School;
Merle Curti Award and Frederick Jackson
Turner Award, 1990, Organization of
American Historians; Bancroft Prize,
1990, Columbia University.

the Institute of Early American History and
Culture by the University of North Carolina
Press. But don't let the long title fool you
into believing that this is another footnoteladen monograph that would interest only
the dedicated history scholar. On the
contrary, like any good storyteller, Merrell
uses an easy, narrative style to tell the story
of the Carolina Piedmont Indians who
Publications: Beyond the Covenant Chain:
bonded together during the colonial period
The Iroquois and Their Neighbors in Indian
to form one Indian nation known as the
North America, 1600-1800, coeditor, with
Catawbas.
Daniel
K. Richter (Syracuse: Syracuse
"My aim was to tell what I thought of as
University
Press, 1987); The Indians' New
a good story and to tell it as well as I
World:
Catawbas
and Their Neighbors from
could;' explains Merrell. "I wasn't interested
European
Contact
through the Era of
in adopting a scholarly mode or anything. I
Removal
(Chapel
Hill:
University of
think of history as telling a good story,
North
Carolina
Press
for
the Institute of
basically:'
Early
American
History
and
Culture,
It seems his aim was right on target, for
1989);
The
Catawbas,
Indians
of North
the book has earned three of the most
America
Series
(for
readers
ages
12-16)
prestigious prizes in its field. It won two
(New
York:
Chelsea
House
Publishers,
awards from the Organization of American
1989).
Historians for the best book in American
history and for the best work in social
Interests: Playing squash.
history and it was named co-winner of the
distinguished Bancroft Prize by Columbia
University. Not bad for his first book.
historian than as a
And much like the history it documents, the book wasn't created in
of that.

a week, but evolved, rather, over a period of
10 years, dating back to when Merrell was a
graduate student at Johns Hopkins University, where he had gone to study colonial
history. Shortly after arriving there, Merrell
found himself in need of a paper topic,
which sent him searching through some
history notes he had taken during a
Lawrence history class.
"From that class, I found a remark that I
presume Doug Greenberg, who taught the
class, had said, which was 'we don't know as
much as we should know about American
Indians in the colonial period'," recalls
Merrell. "And that seemed like a good place
to start:'
Indeed it was. From that scribbled note,
the story unfolded first as an article on
Indians in Colonial Maryland, which led to
a dissertation on the Catawba Indians of
the Carolinas and finally to the prizewinning book, a version of which Merrell
has written for teen-aged readers. And, well,
the rest is his story.
Surprisingly, it was only after the death of
countless fruit flies in the biology lab and
one summer too many of teaching tennis
while a student at Lawrence that Merrell
decided to give history a shot-a shot that
has rung true for him ever since.
And although he says that he learned
"the library was more my natural home than
the tennis court;' initially it wasn't the
research and writing that interested him
most about a career in history. He found
himself drawn more to the idea of teaching,
thanks to the inspiration of his Lawrence
professors.
Merrell talks with fondness of his
Lawrence teachers when he says, "I had the
feeling that I got to know these people
more than just in the classroom. They had
a profound influence on my life and on
most of the people I hung out with at
Lawrence. So teaching seemed to me a good
way to spend your time, to have a career,
where you wouldn't just be writing books
that maybe a lot of people would read, but
maybe not. You're sure when you're teaching
that you're touching the lives of people:'
Now, as a college history professor himself,
he hopes he comes close to emulating his
professors at Lawrence.
"I don't know if I'm as good as the
teachers I had at Lawrence, but I'm at least
trying to imitate their models even if not
achieve their level;' Merrell humbly states.
And then adds, "I seem to have a following
here, my classes are full; my office hours are
crowded. So I take that as a pretty good
. "
s1gn.
Undoubtedly, his Lawrence professors
would be proud-even those in the biology
lab who listened to him explain away his
failed experiments. His gift as a storyteller,
after all, serves him much better as a
biologist. His book about the Catawbas is proof
-Lisa Ruohomaki
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tennis, her book club, and singing weekly
with a choral group. Curt Buchholtz,
Estes Park, Colo., is the executive director
of two non-profit associations working
with Rocky Mountain National Park, the
National Park Service, U.S. Forest Service,
the U.S. Fish and Wildlife Service, and
state parks throughout Colorado. The two
associations, the Rocky Mountain Nature
Association and the Rocky Mountain
National Park Associates, assist the
federal and state agencies in publication
development, educational seminars, and
fund-raising. Curt has authored two books
as a freelance writer and co-authored two
others. Yosemite National Park, A
Photographic and Comprehensive Guide
was published in 1989 and Littleton,
Colorado: Settlement to Centennial in
1990. He also has published dozens of
articles, chapters, and academic reviews,
and for the past six years has been a
regular book reviewer for Denver's Rocky
Mountain News. Kirk EllioH, Madison,
Wis., recalls days of staring out his
second floor window in Plantz Hall at the
parking lot, while he was "stuck doing
Plato or some other studying:· After his
second year at Lawrence, Kirk went to the
University of Minnesota to try architecture.
When that didn't work out, he went back
to his home town of Madison and joined
a blues band with high school and
college friends. He graduated from UWMadison with a B.A. degree in philo·
sophy, enjoying "conversation that
challenged the status quo." He now does
mechanical design for a company that
"makes a mess of spectrometers." He
also takes :m evening jazz dance course

)At
·--oo--·
. .
at UW-Madison. Edward Rath Jr., C,
Champaign, Ill., with a master's degree in
piano performance from Indiana University, found many opportunities as an
associate professor at Northwestern State
University. He appeared as an accompanist with artists from the Metropolitan
Opera, cellists Leonard Rose, Laszlo
Varga, Ronald Leonard, and many other
musicians of world renown fame. He also
was invited to be the administrative
director of the Haydn Performance
Seminar at the Esterhazy Palace in
Eisenstadt, Austria, and collaborated with
Don V. Moses of the University of Iowa in
more than 200 concerts, recordings, and
activities in Switzerland. Ed continues to
direct the Classical Music SeminarFestival. After trying private business for a
short while, Ed returned to academia as
the associate director of the University of
Illinois School of Music in UrbanaChampaign. He also directs continuing
education and public service in music. In
his "spare time;· Ed specializes in AustroHungarian, Italian, and French cooking,
and "keeps his Cajun spices near the
jambalaya bowl:' Occasional gardening,
woodworking, and a continuous opportunity to travel keeps his life interesting.
Charles F. Santose, Broadview Heights,

Ohio, finished his B.A. degree after the
draft and Vietnam by taking the four
courses he needed to graduate. After
moving from production management at
Frito-Lay to a full-time position as a
Reservist assigned to train National Guard
infantry and armed cavalry units, Charles
returned to private industry. He started
with Lion Knitting Mills, a major supplier
to L.L. Bean, as a distribution manager
and was promoted to general manager.
Since then he has joined the American
Greetings Corporation as the international
compensation manager. His avocations
include yacht racing and "cruising our
San Juan 28 on Lake Erie;· flying, and
computing on his PC. Jane E.
Sherman, Westport, Conn., remembers
traveling around the world with her
daughter, then five years old, as a single
mom. That was "the trip of a lifetime:·
She found "a small child, backpacking,
and staying in hostels an exciting
experience-to say the least." Upon her
return, she built a house in Westport,
where she now lives, and began working
for her father's company, Alden 0.
Sherman Co. Inc., doing production work.
She now is executive vice president of
the company, which manufactures stator
vanes for gas turbine aircraft engines. Her
husband of 12 years, Paul, is an art
teacher and they have a ten-year-old son,
Michael. Jane is involved in the Unitarian
Church. Paul Whelan, Monticello, Ind.,
received an M.A. degree in clinical
psychology from Western Michigan
University and a Ph.D. degree from the
University of Utah in Salt Lake City. After
a stint as an assistant professor in the
psychology department at New York State
University College at Buffalo, he married
Karen and spent a month backpacking in
Europe. After trying North Carolina, Paul
and his wife decided to move back to the
Midwest, so he took a job in Monticello
as director of the local community mental
health center branch office, a job similar
to the one he held in North Carolina. He
has been involved in the State Psychological Association, serving as president
last year. Paul's other interests include
Rotary Club, woodworking, stained glass,
and bicycling. Last year he reached a
personal goal of biking 200 miles in a
day, and this year Karen and he spent six
weeks biking from Warsaw, Poland, to
Belgrade, Yugoslavia, "every day of which
was an adventure:·
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planning and development last November.
He has started a consulting firm,
Community Development Systems, that
provides public and private clients with
services in land development, real estate
consulting, public policy and analysis,
and economic development.

1968
25th Reunion-June 18-20, 1993
Susan Taylor Detienne, Appleton, was
named one of Appleton's 29 top
volunteers in November by The PostCrescent, Appleton's newspaper. Sue was
described as "an energetic, enthusiastic,
highly motivated person who has given
countless hours of her time to the
Association of Retarded Citizens in
Outagamie County:• She also volunteers
for the Appleton Area School Board,
Outagamie County Human Services
Board, and Partners in Friendship
Advisory Committee. She is a founder of
the Down's Syndrome Parent Support
Group and editor of the ARC newsletter.
Mary Lee O'Keefe, C, Ellsworth, Wis., is
a junior high choral and general music
teacher at Ellsworth Junior High. Earl H.
Tyron, Jr., Milwaukee, is an information
services manager for AgriData Resources,
Inc.

1969
25th Reunion-June 1994
Carl Liebich, Plymouth, Wis., still teaches
math at one of the Waukesha Middle
Schools. He also races and had a good
year last year. He has moved to a new
apartment and spends his weekends with
his mom, Florence Magee Liebich, '37.

1970
20th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Paul R. Emmons, C, West Chester, Pa.,
was the organist for a benefit recital in
Waupaca, Wis., last October. Paul is a
music librarian at West Chester University.

1971
20th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
John A. Luke, Jr., New Canaan, Conn.,
has been elected executive vice president
by the Westvaco Corporation board. John
will turn over his responsibilities for the
company's activities outside the United
States and will work closely with the
company's chief executive officer, John A.
Luke, Sr., on the affairs of all major
operating units of the company.

1972
20th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Daniel and Susan Crooker Alger, Silver
Spring, Md., have built a new house; all
they need now is a buyer for their current
home. Dan, an economist for the Federal
Energy Regulatory Commission and a
professor of economics at the University
of Maryland, is busy almost seven days a

1967
25th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992
William A. Brehm, Jr., Appleton,
resigned as Appleton's director of
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week, according to Susi, and yet he still
volunteers to be the pack leader for their
son's Cub Scout pack. Susi is a part-time
computer specialist for Galaxy Decorating
and a full-time school volunteer and
advocate. She finished a computer
science degree at Maryland last spring
and is looking for a more challenging
part-time job. She also is president of

one PTA and secretary for another, writes
the civic association newsletter, and works
with desktop publishing. Jane Longley
Bent, C, Appleton, is a musician and
flute teacher. She commuted to Madison
for two-and-a-half years to earn a doctor
of musical arts degree in flute performance. She's written eight articles, which
have been published or are in the
process of being published. Along with
her husband, Michael, she started a
small music publishing company,
Expanded Musical Concepts, which
specializes in flute music. They have six
works, one of which, The Church Flutist,
is being printed for the fifth time. Jane
still is the principal flutist of the Fox
Valley Symphony, an honor that has been
hers since 1968. She also is the music
director at Emmanuel United Methodist
Church. Marty Brengle, Glendale, Calif.,
is a writer, computer consultant, part-time
camera and film salesperson, aspiring
lyricist, and mom. She spends her
mornings writing fiction, nonfiction, and
song lyrics; her afternoons working parttime in a small camera store and photo
art gallery; and her evenings teaching
people how to use Commodore and MSDOS computers. She submitted a novel to
a publisher last year, and although it
didn't get accepted, she's established
connections with a good agent and
received excellent suggestions for
rewriting the novel, which she now is
doing. Some articles Marty wrote will
appear in the Macmillan Encyclopedia of
Computers. She also is writing song
lyrics for a friend, who landed a
recording contract. Her husband, Jim,
was promoted to chief engineer at KUSC.
Mary L. Carlson-Mason, Manchester,
Mich., reports she still is working as a
freelance typesetter, proofreader, and
editor, but recently she's entered the
modern era of desktop publishing. "It's
been me against the reference manuals
and by and large, I'm hanging onto the
lead:' Since freelancing can mean feast
or famine, she's glad this year has been
a feast. Her husband, "Rusty;· is a quality
assurance manager at KMS Fusion in
Ann Arbor, Mich. Some Lawrentians she's
heard from recently who are alive and
well: Roy Brayton, AI Mcleod Dittman,
Reathy Senk Hackbarth, Cynthie Schaller
Eller, Jan Kenyon, Susie Stillman Kane,
Leslie Dickinson, '73, Steve Skinner, '73,
and Bob Mau, '73. Kathy Green Kroger,
Telluride, Colo., is a builder of custom
houses and co-owner of BONE Construction with her husband, Chuck. He
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Scott Klug, '75:
A congressman poised for action
respected and honest legislators in
cott Klug, '7 5, once reported the
Washington,
he makes no apologies for
news. Now, he is the news. His
challenging
the
16-term Kastenmeier. In
unexpected political victory over 32Klug's
words,
his
"ideological fire" was a
year incumbent Congressman Robert
firm belief that 12 years in Congress is
Kastenmeier in Wisconsin's second congresenough-for anyone.
sional district made headlines across the
Not surprisingly, one of the top items on
nation last November. It was the top story
Klug's agenda calls for a 12-year limit on
on the television news program Klug
legislative service, a return to the "citizen
anchored for two years in Madison, Wislegislature" concept put forth by the nation's
consin. The upset took political pundits by
founders. Self-serving exemptions and
surprise, but they should have seen it
privileges legislated by Congress to govern
coming.
themselves are hypocritical and antithetical
Although his years as a news anchor for
Madison's WKOW television station gave
to leadership, he emphasizes.
Describing himself as a social moderate
him enviable name recognition for a firstand a fiscal conservative, Klug is a
time candidate, Klug had to disprove cynics
Republican who recognizes the necessity for
who dismissed him as a "blow-dried, pretty
boy" TV personality. But colleagues in the
federal leadership-not necessarily direct
intervention-in addressing the nation's
newsroom recognized his intellectual acumen
problems. High on his list of priorities are
and his sincere interest in politics. "He's
Personal: Age 37. Married. Two
education and "our kids:'
much deeper than his critics give him credit
children, Keefe, 6, and Brett, 2.
Klug obviously is enjoying himself in his
for;' remarked his former co-anchor.
new
role. As he talked with Lawrence Today
During the course of the campaign, the
Education: Bachelor's degree in
voters, too, came to recognize Klug's
from
a pay phone in the Capitol between
government and religion, cum laude,
potential as an articulate and thoughtful
orientation
sessions, he sounded less like a
Lawrence, 1975. Master's degree in
elected official. His familiarity with the
man finishing a race than one poised for
journalism, Northwestern University,
media inoculated him against the camera
action
at the starting line.
1976. Master's degree in business
fright that afflicts many otherwise intrepid
administration, University of Wisconsincandidates. And his years as an investigative
Postcript: As we go to press, Congressman
Madison, 1990.
reporter prepared him for the kind of factKlug is one of several members of Congress
Professional: Television news reporter:
speaking out against unnecessary military
finding and skeptism of the status quo that
Wausau, Wisconsin, 1976-77; KING.:rY,
defines a responsible public servant.
censorship of information about the Gulf
Seattle, 1977 -81; WJLA, Washington,
Klug's investigative reports as a reporter in
war. Klug is co-sponsor of a resolution
D.C., 1981-88. Co-anchor, WKOW,
Washington at WJLA led to the resignacalling on President Bush and the military
Madison, Wisconsin, 1988-90. Representions of the head of the Veterans' Adminito "release as quickly as possible all unclassitative, Wisconsin's second congressional
stration and the public housing chief of
fied information that would not endanger
district, U.S. House of Representatives,
Washington, D.C. His stories on the illegal
the lives and security of allied forces."
1990-present.
disposal of infectious waste from Washington
In a letter to Defense Secretary Richard
hospitals and the illegal sale of animals for
Cheney,
Klug said, "I believe the Pentagon's
Interests: Playing the drums, ethnic
medical research were award-winning
press
policy
does a great disservice to the
cooking, college basketball, playing
exposes.
American
people
and to the president
Teenage Mutant Ninja Turtle video
He won 11 Emmys from the Washington
himself.
Whatever
we can do, we must do to
games with his son Keefe.
chapter of the National Academy of Teleensure that the truth is not hidden from the
vision Arts and Sciences for his consistently
public:'
thorough and socially significant work as a
Klug argues, "The president need not be
journalist.
plagued with criticism at home that he is hiding the facts from the
Klug, once described by his Lawrence government professor Minco
voters. That will only weaken his ability to lead the country during a
very difficult time:'
Adenwalla as a student possessed of "great grit and determination;'
wasn't flirting with political office on a whim. His years as a newsKlug told a reporter at the Milwaukee Sentinel Washington bureau
man, coupled with his interest in government, gave him an
that he suspected some of the restrictions on information were due to
unromanticized perspective on politics and an all-too-clear insight
overzealous people up and down the chain of command. "When the
into the discrepancy between what politicians say and what they do.
shooting begins on the front line, the American public somehow has
Although many would argue that Klug took on one of the more
to have access to what goes on;' he said.

S

-Carol Moczygemba
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worked as a mountaineer for geologists in
Antarctica for five years, and they spent
January through March in Chile and
Argentina most years. Kathy is on
Telluride's Planning Zoning Commission
and serves on many other community
group boards. Susan E. Noffke and
Robert Wlckesburg, Snyder, NY., have
been married 15 years and have "grown
and changed together, shared joys and
sorrows, two children, and are working on
an academic commuting marriage:·
Robert does auditory research at the
University of Wisconsin-Madison and visits
New York once a month. Susan teaches
classes in social studies, curriculum
theory, and field research method at the
State University of New York at Buffalo.
As far as Susan knows, she is the only
relative of Henry Merritt Wriston, for
whom the new art center is named, that
ever attended Lawrence. Judy Ferguson
Williams, Tucson, Ariz., and her
husband are linguists and translators for
Wycliffe Bible Translators, Inc., They have
concentrated on learning the Mixtec
language, deciding on an alphabet,
producing literacy materials, and translating the Bible into Mixtec since they
were married in 1986. They travel to
Mexico often.

1973
20th Reunion-June 1994

1974

20th Reunion-June 1994
Kathleen Kosloske Orth, C, Pewaukee,
Wis., teaches voice at the University Lake
School in Hartland, Wis.

To order:

SWEATS

• Print or type a note, including the
following shipping information: name,
street address, city, state, zip, day phone
number; item name, quantity, size, and
color for each item ordered.
• Compute the total of your order,
including shipping and handling charges
(U.S. - $1 per item, maximum charge,
$5; Canada and foreign · F.O.B., U.S.
currency only) and 5% sales tax for
items delivered in Wisconsin.
• Mail order, with a check payable to
Lawrence University, or with Master
Card, VISA, or American Express
number, expiration date, and your
signature, to: J. Gilbert Swift, director of
Crewneck sweatshirt
alumni relations, Lawrence University,
'------,-(p...,..ic.,...
tu-re...,.
d) _ __ _ Appleton, WI 54912.

I

50% cotton, 50% acrylic, Sportswear by
Famous; navy, grey, white, or light blue.
$14

Hooded sweatshirt
{block letters with seal)
50% cotton, 50% polyester, Jansport;
navy, grey, or white. $28.95

I

Mail request, with check payable to Ruth
LaConte, to: Ruth LaConte, 4529 N.
Cramer St., Whitefish Bay, WI 53211

(block letters)
50% polyester, 46% cotton, 4% rayon,
Sportswear by Famous; navy, grey, or
white. $14

Conservatory sweatshirt
(block letters)
Reverse weave by Champion, 90%
cotton, 10% acrylic; navy; XXL available.
$32. Sizes: SIMILIXL

writes, "I still indulge in some habits I
picked up at Lawrence, like Monty
Python, a fondness for trivia, and drink·
ing Wisconsin·brewed beer:' He adds that
when he forgets how cold the winters are,
he thinks it would be good to live in
Appleton. Kathleen A. McDougal,
Berwyn, Ill., is a physician at Michael
Reese Hospital.

1978
1976

15th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992

15th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992

1979
1977
15th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992
John R. Chandler, Milwaukee, is a
registered representative for the Equitable
Financial Companies and an avid runner.
Elizabeth M. Doherty, Reno, Nev.,
works as an assistant professor of
business administration at the University
of Nevada-Reno. Mary E. Spalding, C,
Neenah, Wis., a performance-educator,
gave a performance for infants and
preschool age children, accompanied by
parents or grandparents, at Clayton
Elementary School. Mary, a naturalist,
combines her music with environmental
education to help children and adults
better understand the world of nature.
Ruth Shaw Striegel, C, Boise, Idaho, is
the orchestra director for the Boise
Independent School District.

Downer sweatshirt

(block letters with M-D seal)
50% cotton, 50% polyester, BassettWalker; red, green, purple, yellow, or
blue with white lettering; white with blue
lettering. $25

To order:

Sweat pants

20th Reunion-June 1994

1975

TODAY

15th Reunion-June 1995
Kenton R. Rose, Northbrook, Ill., works
for American Brands Inc. in Deerfield, Ill.
Donald Sunnen, Lexington, Va., is an
assistant professor at Virginia Military
Institute. Vicki Moyer Taylor, C,
Waukesha, Wis., is the middle school
general voice teacher for Waukesha
Public Schools.

1981
10th Reunion-June 21-23, 1991
Philip Brick, Walla Walla, Wash.,
recently finished a Ph.D. degree at the
University of California, Berkeley, and now
teaches in the department of politics at
Whitman College.

1980
15th Reunion-June 1995
David Bridenhagen, C, Green Bay, Wis.,
teaches sixth through 12th grade
orchestra at Lombardi Middle School and
Southwest High School. Mark and
Catherine O'Connor Holm, Monroeville,
Pa., live in a suburb of Pittsburgh. Mark
is a chemist and Cathy is a part-time
graduate student majoring in Spanish
with an emphasis in linguistics. Mark

1982

1984
10th Reunion- June 1994
Laura Van Nostrand Caviani, C, St.
Paul, Minn., a freelance jazz pianist and
composer, was one of the clinicians
featured with the Prescott high school
band at its 1990 Pop Concert last April.
Laura and her husband, John, own and
operate a computer-based MIDI homerecording studio and recently have been
commissioned to write a film score for a
planetarium show in Indianapolis. Peter
Dulak, C, Red Wing, Minn., is the high
school choir director in Ellsworth, Wis.
Patrick J. Grogan, Darien, Ill., works as
an earth science teacher at RiversideBrookfield High School. Stephen R.
Kraft, Paris, is a senior publication
specialist for Apple Computer in France.
Katherine A. Moore, Evanston, Ill., was
recently named an officer at The Northern
Trust Company in Chicago. She serves in
the trust system support division in trust
operations. She currently is working
toward an M.B.A. degree at DePaul
University. ScoH E. Reddington,
Minneapolis, is the assistant vice
president for the Knutson Mortgage
Corporation, Secondary Markets in
Bloomington, Minn. George M. Smith,
C, Rochester, Minn., has directed music
for the Rochester Civic Theatre produc·
lions of Oklahoma! and Camelot, Feast
and Footlight's A Lot Like Christmas, and
the Austin Somerset Theatre production
of The Sound of Music since moving to
Rochester two years ago. He is a self·
employed voice instructor with studios in
Rochester and Owatonna.

1985
10th Reunion-June 1995
Kathleen A. Abromeit, C, Yellow
Springs, Ohio, is a music librarian and a
collection development librarian at Wright
State University in Dayton, Ohio. Kristi A.
Ross-Clausen, Oshkosh, Wis., teaches
ninth through 12th grade chorus at Xavier
High School in Appleton. John W.
Sabin, C, Yellow Springs, Ohio, works as
a therapist for South Community in
Dayton, Ohio. Amy Thiel, C, Oconto
Falls, Wis., teaches music at Oconto Fall's
middle and high schools. Bonnie Lelou
Weydt, C, Menominee, Wis., works in
Marinette, Wis. , teaching middle school
choral music.

10th Reunion-June 19-21, 1992

1986

1983

10th Reunion-June 1996
Kathleen Bartelt, C, Wisconsin Rapids,
Wis., teaches general music and chorus
in Port Edwards, Wis. Michael J. Grode,
Mundelein, Ill., a dentist, has completed

10th Reunion-June 18-20, 1993
Karl F. Eckner, Park Forest, Ill., received
a Ph.D. degree in food science and
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nutrition from the University of Minnesota
in 1990. He works for Silliker Laboratories
as a research microbiologist. Todd H.
Schielbelbein, C, Dix Hills, NY., is a
band director at Gelinas Junior High
School in Setauket, New York. He married
Yukari Numata in August 1990.
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the Officer Indoctrination School at the
Naval Education and Training Center in
Newport. R.I.

1987
5th Reunion-June 1993
Sandra Mortimer, C, Ripon, Wis.,
teaches instrumental music to fifth
through 12th graders at Green Lake
Public High School. Noel Phillips,
Appleton, has been named the Lawrence
assistant men's basketball coach. A four·
year letterman at Lawrence, Noel is a
head resident in Plantz Hall and is the
campus's intramural coordinator. He has
been the boys' junior varsity coach at
Menasha High School for the past two
seasons. Jill L. Rodleck, Arlington, Va ..
is the program instructor for the Close-Up
Foundation in Virginia. Liley Blythe
Slagel, South Bristol, Maine, currently
teaches at Miller School in Waldoboro,
Maine. She received a master of arts
degree in teaching from Simmons College
in 1990.

1988
5th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993
Dean J. Laabs, C. Jamaica Plain,
Mass., received a master's degree from
the New England Conservatory in 1990.
Anne T. Mullins, Milwaukee. is the
administrator of the Milwaukee Arts
Foundation. Bradd L. Seegers, Corona.
Calif., is a senior field technician for Giles
Engineering Association, Inc.. in Anaheim,
Calif. David M. Worley, Madison, Wis.,
is currently a medical student at
UW·Madison.

1989
5th Reunion-June 18·20, 1993
Kristina K. Bross, Chicago, recently
received a master's degree in English
from The University of Chicago and
currently Js working on a doctorate on
20th-century American literature. Steven
Hoffman, C, Monona. Wis., is the
director of music at St. Stephen's
Lutheran Church in Monona, where he is
responsible for the total music program.
He also gives organ and voice lessons
privately. Eric A. Johnson, Syracuse.
NY, received the 1990 Annual Student
Scholarship Award administered by the
ACS Division of Chemical Information.
This award recognizes chemists pursuing
graduate studies in information, library, or
computer science leading to a career in
chemical information. Eric currently is
enrolled in the School of Information
Studies at Syracuse University. Douglas
M. Koski, Barrington, Ill., is the project
coordinator of the operations division at
the First Chicago Bank in Mt. Prospect,
Ill. Todd Pankow, C, Elcho, Wis..
teaches instrumental music to fifth
through 12th graders at Elcho Public
Schools. Catherine Stewart, Port
Jefferson, NY., was awarded a four-year
full tuition scholarship to the State
University of New York at Stony Brook,
where she began the master's and Ph.D.
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Deaths

programs in history. While pursuing her
studies at Stony Brook, she will be
employed as a teaching assistant. Mary
Yin De Loo, C, Terre Haute, Ind., is the
director of the preparatory division at
Indiana State University. Ell M. Wallace,
Ft. Collins, Colo., received a master's
degree from Northwest University in 1990
and now is pursuing a Ph.D. degree at
Colorado State University.

10s
VIolet Grandy Howell, C '19, Little
Chute, Wis., Nov. 15. Esther Wiegand
Sorensen, '19, White Bear Lake, Minn.,
Oct. 20. Lllclle Printup Bunker, C '12,
Rice Lake, Wis., Aug. 17.

Marriages

60s

1990

Todd Mitchell, '65, and Marcia
Matchette, Nov. 23.

5th Reunion-June 1996
Erik Brainard, Schaumburg, Ill., is a
sales engineer for Standard Metal
Products in Franklin Park, Ill. Craig Gall,
C. Kenosha, Wis., gives band lessons to
fifth and sixth graders, and works with
concert, symphonic, and jazz bands.
Brenda A. Hand, Northfield, Minn., was
one of three teachers from Wisconsin
selected for a two-year assignment with
the U.S. Peace Corps in the Pacific.
Brenda, who began her assignment in
the Cook Islands, is working with the
Ministry of Agriculture in planning and
implementing a rootcrop development
program and is teaching agriculture to
secondary level students. The experiences
that qualified her for this position were
her tutoring on the Oneida Indian
Reservation and her volunteering as a
counselor for Outagamie County.
Christopher J. Krupp, Glendale, Wis.. is
a computer and information consultant for
Andersen Consulting in Milwaukee. David
J. Lane, Hancock, Mich., works at
Suomi College as an assistant resident
director. Suzanne Merlzon, Madison,
Wis., is a graduate student in environ·
mental studies at UW·Madison. Michele
Perreault, Appleton. now is receiving the
attention of the White House for the
Lawrence At·Risk Youth program. In a
phone call from the White House,
Lawrence learned that LARY has been
named President George Bush's 312th
"point of light." Michele currently is a
domestic abuse counselor at a private
non-profit shelter in Green Bay. Kenneth
J. Petersen, Littleton, Colo.. is a
graduate student at the University of
Nebraska-Lincoln. John R. Ranck II, C,
Boston, received a DMA degree at the
Manhattan School of Music in New York
City and now is teaching at Community
Music Center in Boston and at the
Performing Arts School of Worcester.
Angela Roehrborn, C, Marshfield, Wis.,
teaches kindergarten through sixth grade
general music. Patricia J. Schaub,
Milwaukee, is the clinical house manager
for Transitional Living Services. where she
supervises psychiatric group homes in
Milwaukee. Alan M. Schultz, C, Oxford,
Ohio, is a leadership consultant for the
Phi Kappa Tau fraternity. Lee J.
Vanevenhoven, Appleton, works for
Kimberly-Clark Corporation as a develop·
ment research consultant. Eleonore K.
Wiley, C, Agat, Guam. is a band director
at Agueda Johnston Middle School for
the Department of Education-Guam.
Patrick J. Wilkinson, Washington, D.C.,
is with the Democratic Study Group.

70s
Kay E. Knudsen, '70, and Daniel
Esposito. Sept. 22. Bonny M. Emdln,
'76, and Russell Glisker, Oct. 14. Ruth
Shaw, •n, and J. Rick Striegel, Aug. 11.

80s
Heidi Nielsen, '81, and Thomas F.
Folks, Aug. 11. Todd H. Schlevelbein,
'83, and Yukari Numata, Aug. 4. Joan
M. Hillebrand, '85, and John H.
Neumiller, '87, Aug. 18. Randall R.
Margenau, '85, and Mary Biederwolf,
Sept. 15. Krlstl A. Ross, '85, and Brian
Clausen, July 7. Ellen Sander, '85, and
Evan Canter, Oct. 20. Kathy Rutherford,
'86, and Michael Sears. Oct. 26. David
T. Cooper, 'ff1, and Dawn Frank, July 7.
Mary-Louise Holtz, '89, and Mark
Ruppert, July 14. Michael J. Tremel,
'89, and Amy Ashauer, Sept. 29.

90s
Renee A. Mutchler, '90, and Martin
King, Sept. 29. Cherelle Renae Pitt,
'91, and Barry Pohlmann, Oct. 14.

•
Births

20s
Merton S. Lean, '20, Milwaukee, Sept.
8; survived by his wife, Alice Bernadine
Kube, '22. Gertrude Selander Thurber,
'24, Wisconsin Dells, Wis., Oct. 24.
Irving W. Kersten, '26, Green Bay,
Wis., Aug. 27; survived by his wife,
Margaret Henricksen Kersten, '27, and his
son, Frederick Kersten, '54. Christian B.
Yinger, '26, Monroe. Wis.. Aug. 31;
survived by his wife, Genevieve. Howard
L. Bradlow, '27, Walnut Creek, Calif.,
Oct. 2; survived by his wife, Dorothy.
VIrginia Werner Houck, M·D '28,
Ames, Iowa, Oct. 23; survived by her
husband, Byrl.

30s
Alden T. Hilton, '31, Citrus Heights,
Calif. Gordon A. Bubolz, '32, Appleton,
Oct. 12; survived by his wife, Amelia, and
his sister Ethel Bubolz Jesse. '33. Patsy
Irma Molzow Jensen, '32, Elko, Nev.,
Sept 1; survived by her husband, Edwin,
and her brother, Reinhold Molzow, '19.
Martha Ray Foote, '33, Plattsburgh,
NY, Aug. 4; survived by her husband,
James. Eleanore Lehner "Honey"
Ansorge, '34, Gillett, Wis., Nov. 4;
survived by her husband, Emery, '33.
Kathryn Marshall Lagerquist, '34,
Baileys Harbor, Wis., Nov. 4. Helen
Cohen Gelfand, '17, Beverly Hills. Calif.,
May 21. Marietta Chapman Lowery, M·
D '17, San Pedro, Calif., Aug. 27. Joan
Stebbins Des Isles, M-D '38, Appleton,
Nov. 25; survived by her daughter
Suzanne Des Isles Deitrich, '67, her sister.
Mary Stebbins Elbert. M·D '45, and her
grandson, John G. Deitrich, '91. Donald
Earl Gerlach, C, '39, New York City,
Nov. 3; survived by his sister, Joan
Gerlach Cook, '43, and his brother.
Richard Gerlach, '50.

70s
Robert and Karen Kirhofer Hansen,
'73, a boy, Eric Robert, Jan. 19. Veny
and F. Martha Everett Musumecci,
'74, twins, Paul Angelo and Emily
Angelino, Sept. 17.

80s
LeeAnn and Jeffrey W. Bissell, '82, a
boy, Joe, April. Brian and Cynthia
Carlson Dobberke, both '82, a girl,
Molly Estelle, March 3. Bruce and
Elizabeth Read Loder, both '82, a boy,
William , Nov. 11.
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40s
Martin J. Killoran, '40, Port Edwards,
Wis.. July 10; survived by his wife,
Marjorie Meyer Killoren. '37. Robert T.
Wilson, '40, St. Paul, Minn., July 29;
survived by his wife, Doris. John "Jam"
Ungel, '42, Palos Verdes Estates. Calif.,
Sept. 18; survived by his wife, Jerry Ann.
Charlotte Graf Hook, '43, Hicksville,
Ohio, Sept. 22.

50s
Joan Hickox Schmitt, M-D '52,
Milwaukee, June. Donald G. Bathke,
'54, West Chester, Pa., Aug. 26.

ALUMNI

T 0 DAY

LAWRENCE

June 21 .. 23
The following classes will celebrate a reunion:
70th-1921
65th-1926
60th-1931
55th-1936
50th-1941

45th-1945, '46, '47
40th-1951
25th-1966
20th- 1970, '71, '72
lOth-1981

In addition to the special activities planned by the various
reunion committees, here are some special events that all
reuning alumni can look forward to:

•Special recognition of retiring faculty:

•"The Robert Rosenberg Celebratory Symposium" in honor
of Professor Robert Rosenberg, who retires in June after 35
years on the Lawrence faculty
Ashley T. Haase, '61, chair
Alumni lecturers include:

•Alumni crew on the Fox
•Rededication of the Hawthornden
•Presentation of alumni association awards at the Reunion
Convocation
Lucia R. Briggs Distinguished Achievement Awards:
Robert Roy James, '70
Catherine Anne Tatge, '72
•Children's programs (grades 1-8 and 9-12), and babysitting
for pre-schoolers

Carol Arnosti, '84
Thomas M. Baer, '74
David A. Bray, '62
Philip ]. Burck, '58
Edward L. Doemland, '59

Gene R. Davis, 1956-91
E. Dane Purdo, 1955-91

Donald P. Land, '84
Ira G. Rock, '74
Ruth Saecker Spolar, '85
Theodore L. Steck, '60
Thomas A. Steitz, '62

• Additional alumni lecturers:
John R. Davis, '76
Donna Stetz Harris, '75

Robert M. Rosenberg, 1956-91
Ronald W. Tank, 1962-91

Reunion Weekend is for ALL alumni, not just those in a
class celebrating a reunion. Detailed information and
registration forms, however, will be sent to reuning class
members only. Therefore, if your class is not celebrating a
reunion and you'd like to attend to visit with alumni friends
in a reuning class, write Gil Swift, director of alumni
relations, Lawrence University, Appleton, WI 54912, or phone
the alumni office, (414) 832-6549, for registration information.

Margaret M. Peil, M-D'S!
Beverly Olsen Schumacher, M-D'S!

• Alumni art exhibition
•Faculty lectures
• Alumni choir performance at the Reunion Convocation
•Milwaukee-Downer alumnae luncheon
•Conservatory faculty concert
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"They were busy young men .... They were in the Navy. With Uncle
Sam's blessing, they were finishing their college courses before becoming
Navy doctors, dentists, engineers, or specialists in other branches;' states
an August 15, 1943, issue of the Milwaukee Sentinel.
"They" were officer trainees who had come to Lawrence as part of
the nationwide y, 12 officer training program of World War II, which
was initiated to "ensure a constant supply of well,trained, intelligent
officers!' One of 31 colleges and universities across the country in the
program, Lawrence participated from July 1943 until June 1945.
While on campus, the y, 12s stayed in Brokaw Hall, dubbed the Good
Ship Brokaw, and participated in classes and activities just like the
civilian students (except the y,12s wore uniforms and swabbed the
decks of Brokaw). Many of them returned to Lawrence after the war to
complete their educations.
Today's soldiers are in our thoughts as we look back on yesterday's.

Warch confers honorary degree on Vaclav Havel
page 19
President Warch traveled to Prague, Czechoslovakia, to confer on
Vaclav Havel, president of the Czech and Slovak Federated Republic,
the honorary doctor of laws degree on November 27. U.S. Ambassador
Shirley Temple Black and Mojmir Povolny, Lawrence emeritus professor
of government, were on hand for the ceremony at Hradcany Castle.

Non-Profit Organization
U.S. POSTAGE

PAID
Appleton , Wisconsin
Permit No. 5

